tance, 
make 
The 
prove 
large 
n their 
flocks 
nising. 


given, 
variety. 
inteMh- 


largest 
4 mat- 


: coun. | 
> quali- | 


md the 
rection 
atier is 
and is 


* mnde- 
clarian 


al com- 


% 

phia. 
papers 

tlemen 


News- 
hich he 
seph C. 
d judg- 

Weil, 
Gaz. 
| young 
hall not 
i. halfa 

moath 
weekly 
ul to be 
Godey, 
and fa- 

The 
de and 
yh them 


weekly 
ulation 


mt, the 
If a spi- 
vhat he 
>» use @ 


ladel- 


paper, to 
Morton 
re expe- 
re, and 
odey is 
ng pub 
agazines 
writer of 
rvice to 
ng been 
has few 
al. His 
an inva- 
r topics, 
ses their 
we shall 
Jemerits 
er, as to 
—Penn- 


Saturday 
formerly 


ing the 
rtrait of 
t contd 
himeelf, 
. his 
ind was 
cine ond 
country. 
hien that 
vis supe- 








PUBLISHED BY 


CHARLES ALEXANDER, 


SPORTING Giz2 DRAMATIC COMPANICN. 










voLumE 2.—NUMBEN 78. 








THREE DOLLARS & YEAR 





ATHENIAN BULLDINGS, FRANKLIN PLACE. 


PHILADEL 


PHIA, SATURDAY, JUNE 








——— EE — 





BWOLL DBVWS WaBRrew. | 


& 

















From Fraser's Magazine for May. 
THE TURNERS. 
BY THE ETTRICK SHEPHERD. 


CMUAPTER 1. : 
‘Phe old heredita .thoughmever. 
of gra set mined vw : vole, 

the laird's was supposed 10 ex ats 
least one-third of the earldoms of Scotland. The es- 
taie was not entailed ; but it had been » from 


to leave the eldest son in full 
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il. 
Listed, to battle I march’d aleng, 
Courting danger, 


Fear a 


The cannon beat time to thé trumpet’s song, 
And made my heart a hero's 
“Charge,” the gallant leaders cry, 
On like lions them we fly, 
Blood and thunder, 
Foes kneck under, 


Then huzza for victory. 


Roll druma, &c. 
1. 
Whe so merry as we im camp, 


Battle over, 


Lave im elover, 
Care amd his cranies are forc’d to tramp, 
And all is social pleasure. 
Then we laugh, we quam, we sing, 
Time gees gaily on the wing, 
Smiles of beauty, 
Sweeten duty, 
And each Private is a King. 
Rell drums, &c. 








aol - 


- - - dier. 


— 








EVERY BODY’S ALBUM: 


A MONTHLY MAGAZINE OF 
Humorous Tates, Essays, dinecdote, and Facetia. ‘ 


EMBELLISHED WITH NUMEROUS 


GBOVBSOUL & AWVUSETG BNIGBAVINGAS, 


a 2 possess 


-| into the possession of Andrew Turaer, the eldest sen 


tog 

possession of the property, and set off the rest with 
very small fortunes. These went inte the army and 
bavy—away to the East and Weat Indies; and it was 
an understood family thatnone of these were 
ever to return to their native country till such time as 
they could do so with independent fortunes : for the 
Turners were like the Turks, and could bear no 
brother nigh their throne. 

At length the estate, by regular inheritance, came 





of a younger brother. He had gene out to New 
Brunswick es a farmer, but did not succeed; for he 
was an idle, vulgar young man, and never would learn 
any thing, But on the failure of the elder branches 
of the family, he came home and took possession of 
that valuable property. Thene was one old lady op- 

him, on pretence that her son, the true heir, was 
ve, for any thing she knew; but, as she had received 
no intelli from him for fifteen years, her suil was 
cast, and Andrew became laird of Hollinshaw. He 
was an iguorant, vain, and fvolish man, wholly given 
up to pleasure and folly of the lowest deacrip- 
tions ; as almost every low bred man is who steps sud- 
denly into a fertune. Such a map, as may be well 
conceived, became the dupe of some surrounding 
squires of no great repute, who, feasted on his extra- 
vagance, flaiered his vanity, borrowed money from 
him, and got him to sign bills fr them, all of which 
he had to pay. In short, they ted him by the nose to 
act all manner of absurdities ; and he, being constantly 
in a state of inebriety, lost all lection of what he 
had done, or knowledge of what he was doing, and 









of all was, he put himself under the sole direction of an 
old specivus attorney, named Jacob Evans, whom he 
constituted his factor, law-agent, and man of business. 
Thie man drew all the rents; and, provided he kept 
the laird’s pockets full of money, Was never required 


and got bi 
not how many. Qh, that was Jacob's harvest day ! and 
he anticipated nothing less than atta‘ning the whole 
esiate for himself, and family, provided he outlived the 
laird. The latter, however, kicked the bucket sooner 
than might have been expected ; fur, after a hard efter- 
noon’s drinkipg in his own house, about eleven at 


& 


sive being, but just rather worse for himself; others, 
that it was high time he should be popped eff the 
stage, for he was an egregious foc], and was laying a 
fine estate under ridiculous burdens, which it wou!d 
take an age t* redeem. 


A meeting of the creditors was called, and it was 
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the year TWo volumes of EIGHT AUNDRED AND SIXTY-FOUR PAGES, and at least st% HUNDRED ENGRAVINGS, 
with Titles and Index complete—at Three Dollars per annum. 

| en Essays in prose and verse, witty Tales, with 


The cheerful and pleasing feature with which it is 
proposed io diversify and distinguish this work has 
never yet been adopted by any one of the namer- 
ous literary caterers that have hitherto abounded in this 

its extensive novelty and the vast fund 
of hymour and variety which will be interspersed 
throughout its pages, is calculated to render it a 
desirable and popular c for the 





of 








Quips, Quirks, Anecdote, and Facetie, must have a 
partial tendency (among its patrons at least) to divert 


the oppressive aetion of the mind, consequent upon the 
cares and vexations of business, the publisher antici- 
pates for it a most Mattering and extensive subscription 
list. ‘Tie"work, at all events, will be commenced on 


all classes who desire to possess an epitome of the | the first of July, and’eontinued for one year, therefore 


works of celebrated Modern Humorisis, Erchem, and 
Ly The nt generally given to 





| 


every subscriber will be certain of receiving all the 
numbers for which he has paid. When the twelve 


new undertakings, having a salutary object in view, has | numbers are completed and made up into two volumes, 
proved a decided public advantage, ard it is question-| they will form one of the most desirable and amusing 


able whether any other age has ever brought into active 
wae 80 large a proportion of the really deserving off- 
springs of genius and talent as the present. Assured 
that this periodical, affording, as it will, an elaborate 
and c h t. 2 





ive 





records of Wit and Humour which can be found in 
print. Let the public assist the publisher with their 
patronage. and he assures them he will leave nothing 
undone that will give celebrity and popularity to his 


of fanciful illustrations, work. 
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the least rubbing by the mails. 
tions. Address the publisher (postage paid.) 


into another and more exhilirating channel much of 


amazing what b ugh many of 
them only clainged small sums. It was there ’ 
end immediately acceded to, that the estate should be 
put in trust for behoof of the creditors; as upwards of 
two-thirds of the debts were claimed by Jacob Evans, 
the attorney, he was proposed as acting trustee, assist- 
ed by a council. A number of the creditors looked 
rather biue at this propgsal ; but Jacob had canvassed 
before, and was certain of being chosen by a majority, 
and, as the chief creditor, his ‘oppenents could not 
well object to him; so they sat silent and glum, until 
Mrs. Ewen, landlady of the Black Ram public-house, 
stepped forward, and in most unequivocal terms ebject- 
ed to Evans’ superintengenee of the funds, on two 
very potent charges. 

“In the first place,” said she, “ he’s a rascal, which 
fll make plain to-ye. You say he must be the head 
trustee, because he’s the head creditor; now I say 
that’s the very thing that should prevent him. Where 
had that peel-an’-eat creature sae many thousands o’ 
pounds to lend his daft profligate laird, that’s now 
gane! Believe me, sirs, that, afore silly Andrew came 
here, that body wasna worth a gray groat. He offen 
borrowed sma’ sums frae me to pay his bits 0’ shop- 
bills, an’ leev’d waur than a nigger. Is it not plain 
to you a’, then, that he has leeched the laird, an’ charg- 
ed him wi’ his ain money? for fient a fardin bad he 
that he‘could ca’ his ain, till he waa made a factor, an’ 














man being intrusted wi" . 
cond place, he’s a limb o° the law—a man of quips, 


25, 1836. 










poor fo’ks mopy. In the se- 
























































rs.” But the Votes were 


the creditors. their heads and 
ed, for there @ vista of trouble and 
stretched before them, to which they couldsee no end; 


yours, that ye’re an honest, jous man; 

weel do I ken there was never a greater Villain blink- 

et frae aneath a red wig.” ‘ é 

“ Mungo, inark down that expression,” said he to 
clerk ® me, 


the . ‘ 
“ Na, but I care for either you or Mungo, 
or any Norticegii eee ee ‘rea’ 
tarred wi’ ae,atick ; an’ that stick’s self the day, an’ 
ra Avedon -haglie Soe—prem 
to 2 
theres mp eect for role than a that Cm wort 
the world.” “And witli that she handed Jatob Evans 


Sd aaah ° 
When he had faifly looked into it, he bit his lip, 
and his changed. “ Read, Feed ° Tet us 


re~ 






sole and lawful proprietar of 
Hollinshaw, hereby grarit to 


: 
3 
. 


was saying or doing, until five or six weices whi 
into her ear at once, “ He has put up your letter, 
he has put up your security, an’ ye'll never see’t again.” 
Baby, without speaking a word, clenched her teeth, and, 
darting through the ocowd, in @ moment sho had the 


left temple, that she fairly floored him, and then got 
on above him, knees and elbows. 

“ Mungo, Mungo! help, help!” roared he ont. Bat 
more friends there than the agent: and 
when Mungo made a @pring to assist his master, he 
was seized by the skirt of the coat and hauled back- 
ward at a prodigious rate, until his heel coming.in 
contact with some impediment, he fell likewise flat on 
his back. He was very angry, cursed and swore most 
potently, and said they were all gone mad; but they 
only laughed at him, and said fair play was a jewel, 
and whatever punishment Baby thought meet to be. 
stow on him was well wared on such a barefaced vil- 
jain and robber. Both master and man shouted on 
for assistance, but none came ; and at last J@ob E 
made play, and tried with al! his might to force his 
antagonist off from above him, but did not sueceed. 
He then accosted her in a voice of fory; “ Unhand 
me,I say, you tigress, you she d you witch of 
hell! Tsay, unclasp me} and take your fingers from 
my throat.” . 


“Give me my letter of security, then. Give me my 
missive, and all is right.” 

“No, | wont: this letter is a forgery, and shall 
make you dance beautifully in arepe for your good 


agent, and she ‘attacked him thus: “ Ay, ay! an’ is it | shameful 
come to this wi’ us! What a master we hae now! | seeurity for 
Now, Jacob Evans, ye auld sneck-drawer ye wad gar bed 

us trow, frae particular business. t they 


out 
by; 


PAYABLE IN ADVANCE. 





security, for it@s more than all I have in i ; 
and my sole credit rests on it. Give itme, b 

« Pibeee you wets 
“Then Vib jus 






> 


‘See, there, | I'l 


CHAPTRA BI. 

In a beautiful 1 of a 
called Sitverburn Brae, old known 
by the name of Aunty was aunt to the 
late laird, having been married brother, 
who died in ‘Tobago, leaving a widow with two sons 
and a daughter. Mr. Turner leftsome at his 
death ; but these islanders contrive w keep al! the mo- 
ney and rents left by deceased among them- 


to escape from that disastrous climate, the over- 
seer of a neighbouring estate the of here, and 
Seo-et — daughter 
enough. Her eldest son and _came 
coreiii -asvene pamenin cip SANE NENT els 
a planter in the West Indies, where he died young.’ 
The eldest son, William, was when 
he arrived in Scotland, and his sister only 
ten. ‘hey took up their abode with Mrs. Turner's inio- 


hin scat nthe table among the 

seat at le 

! smority Loving: © 06 amend 
bidding him good day. 


“ Whet do you want, sirmh!” said the laird. 

ee 

“ Ay, Nery frank : Well, my boy, you sha’n’t 
want dinner, if you to take your- 
self off a8 soon as dinner is 

«No, but 1 won't though.” 

“The devil you will not!” 

« No, the deval J will now.” 

« Was there ever such a front of brass?” said the 
laird, laughing ; for he wasa good-natured carlé of the 
olden style. i 





than any that ait at it, se 








“Indeed! You are, eveuts, a bold, determin- 
ed youth. Where do from, pray 
“ a carelessly. ie aw 


said the youth, 
, -_ 
boy 
“ Willie Turner, sir.” 


What is your name, be 









manners. It would be as much as my credit and 
life are worth to give up that letter, now that I 
it in my power; therefore | won't: ; 
“Then, here goes !” said Baby ; and tovhim she fell 
like a day’s work, thumping him up withall her ener. 
gy, choking him, and smiting him on the face, and 


bray at every pounce. 





the late poor booby’s law-agent. I protest against aic a 













of them about I havea 
vided for your ; therefore 
that ] may you, for at 
to come to you.” 
heart was melied at hearing that 
were so kindly provided fer, 
and threw himecif on his old uncle's besom 
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his arms around his neck, who embraced him, 
wept for joy over his shoulder. 
guests also shook the boy's hand, and welcomed 
home to the house of his fathers. 

When the cloth was removed, the card-tables were 
#et; and the laird asked his nephew if he played whist, 
who replied that he sometimes hati played at it when 
a hand was wanting. “ You are in the same predica- 
ment to-night, then, William,” said the laird, ~ for 
there are just seven of us, and we had agreed to cut 
each rubber for the open hand; butsince you have 
@ometimes played when a hand was wanting, | shall 
he very happy to take you fora partner.” 

“I have rather a good memory, uncle,” said he, 
“ but I du not know al! the intricacies of the game ; 
and, therefore, at all events, I will not play for high 
stakes.” 


FFE 


“Never mind the stakes, Willie, lad. Our stakes 
are always the same,—five shilling points, and a 
guinea the rub. But you and I shall join siocks, and 
we'll try to keep up the credit of the firm between 
=” 


At first the laird and Willie lost, and paid out a good 
deal of money; but the old cailes boused at the port 
‘and the toddy, and soon got muzzy, and the laird as 
much #0 as any of them; and as Willie drank none, he 
kept a sharp eye on their opponents, from some symp- 
toms being rather jealous of them. He found them dis- 
a, hand to appropriate more honours than they 

which the laird never objected to; but Willie 
convicted them every time on the clearest evidence. 
‘The very next hand after one of these convictions 
Willie suspected a renounce, but said nothing, until it 
feli  bim to play, and he was the last. “I'll thank 
you to show me the last trick,” said he. It was turn- 
ed ap of course. “ Very well,” said he, “ I challenge 
that wick; lay it aside, and we will speak with you 
about it afterward.” 

“Saip, snap, snorum,” said the parson—fur it was 
he who had renounced : « | beg pardon, gentlemen.” 

“ Vou are most welcome to it, sir,” said William ; 
“for on that renounce we count three more, which 
gives us exactly the game and the rubber.” 

“ Ay, this is snip, snap, snorum, indeed,” said the 
parson ; but the faces of the two losers grew very red; 
and as for the laird, he laughed till the tears ran 
down his cheeks in streams, who had pinioned him so 
oft, snubbed and confounded by the acuteness of a 
@ripling—he Jaughed until he could not distinguish 
the cards of the next hand. In short, though with per- 
fect civility, William bamboozled the two old caries 
#0, that they could not play one throw to any sense; 
and at every trick which they lost the minister repeat- 
ed the sublime exclamation, « Snip, snap, snorum,”’ and 
at every trick which they won his associate asked the 
query, “ D’ye think men are mice?" At the end the 
laird and his nephew counted 17/. 5s. of clear profits, 
which was all put into Willie's purse ; and there is no 
doubt that the acuteness of the stripling at this his 
anele's favourite gaine endeared him to the old fellow 

i , for that very night he took him into his 
Library addressed him thus:— 

“ Now, William, my boy, I am most happy to see 
you , and, as | told you, as soon as I heard of my bro- 
ther's death, and that his widow and family were 
cuming home, | provided and furnished a beautiful 
residence for her, within half a mile of a free school, 
I shall make her comfortable as long as she lives; 
IT expect that you will remain with me You are 
my heir apparent, but I wish to Heaven you 
; your cousin, Cochrane Turner, is « head- 
, Obstreperous fool, and takes every method in 
power to vex and cross me. But what could I do 
bat, in conformity with an old family rule, settle my 
whole family estate upon him and his heirs, which | 
have done. But you are my heir presumptive, and 
the estate may devolve on you; though I confess it 
hae not much chance, for Cochrane is not many years 
older than yourself. But I think he will be glad of 
your company and be kind to you ; for he has no asso- 
ciates but jockeys and knaves, and nota relative in 
the country except two, beside your mother and sister; 
therefore, | think he will be glad of your seciety—for, 
poor fellow, with all his faulw, | hope he has a good 





{iit 
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Cochrane did not arrive for two days, when a sharp 
altercation at once began between his uncle and he, 
about his parting with some favourite horse of the old 
man's. But the laird, recollecting himself, dropped 
the quarrel, and said, “1 forgot, Cochrane; this is your 
cousin, William Cochrane, come home from the West 
Indies.” On which Cochrane, who had entered with his 
riding-whip in his hand, and covered over with mud, 
strode by William, who held out his hand to him, 
with a look the most insulting, exclaiming, “ Cousin! 
whew ! D—n all euch cousins! None of you warm- 
ing-pan tricks with me, old one! 1 know what I am, 
and, by G—, 1 know what you are—that's better— 
Cousin, forsooth! Pooh !” 

This was so outrageously grand, that William could 
not refrain from borsting out into a horse-laugh, as the 
heit was manifestly drunk. The savage said nothing, 
but looked thanders and lightnings at the youth. The 
altercation between his uncle and he then began more 
fieree than ever about the exchange of horses, and 
losses on the turf t sharpers and jockeys; on which 
Cochrane's choler rose so high, that there was not a 
degrading and reproachful epithet in our language 
which he did not call him by. William lost ali pa- 
tience, for the old laird seemed to be awed at the sa- 
wage brutality of his heir. 

“ Do you know or recollect whom you are speaking 
to, sir t said William. 

“Ves, by G—! I do know who I am speaking to, 
bat you do not; and remember [ tell you so, Mr. up- 
start beggar. I know for what purpose you have 
sought the place ; but I'll defy you and your precious 
uncle both. I'll learn you to know who is master 





William was just beginning an intemperate reply, 
which would have brought matters to a disagreeable 
isene at once, had not the laird interfered; which once 
more turned all the ruffian's rage against him. 

“Never mind him, dear William,” said the old 
man ; “ it is too ofien thus with me. Never regard 
what he says. You see he is beastly drunk.” 

« Who is it that says I am beastly drunk? Who 
has the insolence to sit in my own house, look in my 
face, and say I am beastly drunk? [say that such a 
fellow deserves chastisement, were it not that the do- 
tard is below my vengeance.” And waving his arm 
sround his head like a maniac, he went furiously 
sway in the direction of the stables ; but turning sud- 
denly back, he said, “Come along with me, younz 
an ; I want you to see these tits uf mine, which uncle 
kicks up such a dust about.” William followed him 

; and as soon as they were within 


All the rest of 


the stable-door, Cochrane locked it and put the key 
in his pocket ; then turning fiercely on William, he 
said, “And so thou’rt come here to be master, art 
thou ?”” 

“I came here with no such intent, sir. I came to 
see an uncle who has all along been very kind to my 
parents.” 

“Oh, ay! Yes, I see how the land lies, and all your 
laudable motions and intentions; but if I do not knock 
them on the head for once, my name is not Cochrane 
Turner, nor am [ laird of Hollinshaw. Come, strip; 
and in the first place I'Jl lash you like a dog till | flay 
you alive, and I'll hang you over that there joist : and 


then pick up the next lairdship you cam get. Come, 
strip ; strip, I say!" 

“ What does the savage brute mean ?” 

“I'll let you feel that in a short time. So you 


won't strip, as I command you? 
worse for you.” 

He then began a-lashing furiously at William with 
the whip ; but the latter closing with him, soon found 
that, what with drunkenness, rage,and cowardice, his 
cousin was no match for him, or any body who had 
spirit to attack him, for his whole frame was shaking. 
He wrested the whip from him in a moment, and the 
first lash he got at him he blinded both his eyes— 
William then did ply the whip t& seme porpose, and 
scourged the savage till he jumped and capered round 
the stable, swearing and roaring like a bull; but 
William continued his ch without any miti- 
gation, until the other, seizing a sharp stable-fork, 
ran furiously at him to stick him through the heart. 
William received the lunge on his left arm, which 
both the prongs of the fork ran through ; and that mo- 
ment, with the loaded but-end of the whip, he knock- 
ed the monster down. He then seta foot on each 
arm, and holding the bloody fork above his breast, or- 
dered him to take a solemn oath never io lift his hand 
again to him as long as he lived ; but all that Coch- 
rane would do was to roar out “ Murder, murder!” 
At length Gabriel Wilson, the groom, hearing the 
dreadful uproar in the stable, tried to get in, but could 
not; so running up to the barn, which was above the 
stable, and opening the trap-door, dropped down be- 
side the belligerents at once, and seizing William, he 
pulled him off the young laird, asking him what he 
meant. 

* Your ruffian young master there brought me into 
the stable, locked the door, and put the key in his 
pocket, with the avewed intention of murdering me. 
1 have mastered him, but am badly wounded.” 
Cochrane then began a cursing and dasaning him 
for a liar; but finding the stable-door key in his 
pocket, he shook his head, and said, “ Mr. Cochrane, 
L can read your fortune. You will either go very 
shortly to the gallows or a mad house.” 

He then led the bleeding young man intothe house, 
who told his uncle the story as shortly and calmly as 
he could. The old man was paralyzed with rage and 
indignation ; and sending one servant for the village 
surgeon, he ordered Gabriel to ride straight to the 
sheriff, apd get a warrant and proper officers to com- 
mit his nephew to confinement. In running to the 
stable he met with Cochrane, who looked rather raise- 


Well, it shall be the 





ed and frightened. 
“Wh—, why, what is the hurry, man?” said he. 
“The maiter, man?” exclai the other; “ my 


boding has turned out true alr The young gen- 
tleman is killed ; and here I am hurrying to the she- 
riff for a warrant and officers to commit you to a 
mad-house, to try to prevent your exeeution. You 
are a lost man now, and I'm sorry for it.” 

Cochrane had for years had some indefinable horrors 
of a mad-house, from a consciousness, perhaps, of his 
unbridled passions ; so, without taking leave of any 
one, he mounted his tit and fled—never stopping, 
night or day, till he crossed the border, and at last 
sought concealment among the Yorkshire jockeys. 
The laird and William now got time to converse 
quietly together ; and the latter testifying a strong de- 
sire to go abroad, and there being a great demand for 
young men to go gut to India, his uncle easily pro- 
cured him a cadetship and high interest with some of 
the directors. So off to India he went, and for several 
years wrote home regularly; but at length he was 
lost, and no more heard of. 

‘The old laird lived only four years afier this pe- 
riod, and then the blackguard Cochrane got possession 
of that fine estate, beside great riches, which he made 
fly at a fine rate; but, by his intemperance, he came 
o his end in a very short time. Then silly, absurd 
Andrew got the property; and, ultimately, it came un- 
der the superintendance of the redoubted attorney, 
Jacob Evans; which brings me to the point at which 
I was obliged to fly off at a tangent. So, in the next 
chapter, I shall return to Aunt Margaret, and her 
grand persecutor, Jacob Evans. 


CHAPTER Ht. 

Maysie M’Fee, the village grocer, came into the 
Black Ram inn one afierncon—xot on a formal visit, 
but on a friendly call, in the bygangin. So they 
smoked a pipe io the large kitchen together, and be- 
gan a crack, which didna end till long after the 
gloaming. 

“ Dinna ye wonder, Marsie, how auld Auntie Mar- 
garot, vo’ the Silverburn Brae, has subsistit for this mo- 
ny a year? I'm sure the salary that the auld laird 
settled upon her has been but ill paid, an’ now it will 
be waur paid than ever; for! dare say ye ken that 
the auld Jew, Jacob Evans, courtit her bonny daugh- 
ter, Margaret, as was thought by some people, with 
the view of getting some claim on the estate—that 
the lassie refused him very saucily, an’ took Willie 
Bell, the poor parish domine.” 

“ An’ very right she was, Mrs. Baby. To think o’ 
sickan a flower as her taken’ an auld, withered scrub 
like Jacob. I own an’ do declare, woman, it wad hae 
been waur nor sawerilege. But, however Auntie 
Margaret lives, she pays a’ her debts regularly four 
times a year, an’ comes to the kirk wi’ as good a gown 
as ony i’ the parish. It is thought that the unhealthy 
lad that boards wi’ her supports her gayan well. But 
I hae news to tell ye, Mrs. Baby. When Margaret 
Turner refused the auld lawyear, | own an’ do de- 
clare the body fell into a devil of a rage, an’ swore to 
be revenged ; an’ has na’ forgot his threat, for nae 
farrer gane than yesterday, he comes to our minister 
(no a very good man, ye ken, an’, gin a’ tales be true, 
rather waur than the other,) an’ he says, ‘ Mr. Dunt- 
book,’ says he, ‘ ye ken, that, by a law in your presby- 
tery no probationer can be admitted as a parish teach- 
er:—a very proper law, as they are merely birds of 
passage. But, moreover, you know, Mr. Duntbook, 
that this young rascal never was legally settled, but 
merely succeeded his father, and taught in his place ; 
therefore, get him turned out instantly. I am now in 
the place of the parish-patron, and must see order re- 
stored afier such a woful defaultment.’ 





“* You are right sir, quite right,’ said the minister ; 
‘the thing shall be done: I shall bring it before the 
first presbytery, and support your motion. on 
it, the thing shall be dune.’ 

“ Then away goes Jacob to Mr. Shaw, the ruling 
elder, and gave him the same injunctions; but there 
he met with a different man. He, indeed, was 
obliged to acknowledge the illegality of Mr. Bell's 
settlement; but that, he said, he could easily procure 
for him. ‘He is a most accomplished scholar,’ added 
he, ‘an excellent young man; and if we turn him out 
of his school, what is to become of the young couple, 
whe are very poor? 

“*That is their look-out, not ours, Mr. Shaw. 1 
must see order restored in the parish, and insist on the 
fellow’s dismissal.’ 

“*1 shall oppose it with all my influence, Mr. 
Evans, and I hope that it is at least as much as yours; 
for if we turn away so valuable a master, what are 
the children to do for their education 

“* That is their parent's concern; not yours or mine, 
Mr, Shaw. However, I'll let you see what I'll do, 
and that very shortly.’ 

“ An’ mair nor that, he has gien Aunty Margaret a 
legal warning away frae her bit house an’ peadicle, 
that her brother-in-law settled her in for lite, foreby 
five hunder merks off the estate, whilk he'll no pay a 
coppers of, but has gien her a charge o' horning for 
what she has received.” 

“The body's surely gaen mad wi’ his grand success 
in roguery. I declare he’s just guing about like an 
evil spirit frae the pit, dom’ a’ the mischief he can. — 
I wish I had pu’d out his thrapple when I had the 
chance, an’ right on my side.” 

“I wish ye had, for yecou'dna hae done the coun- 
try sae good a turn. But I heard a queer piece o 
news the tither night, yet darena bid ye believe't ; 
for I got it frae Johu Gurdon, the drunken change- 
house keeper, ye ken, an’ | fear it is ower good to be 
true. But ye shall hae’t as I had it. John comes in, 
ye see, gayan drunk, as he’s always, an’ he says, 
* Maysie, ye auld jaud that ye are, ye maun lend me 
twa bottles o’ whiskey for a day or twa.’ 

“* Na, fiend be i’ my fingers then, John, says 1; 
‘for, when I lend ye whiskey, ye pay me back in stuff 
that’s no sae good as my bottle washing. Down wi’ 
your dust, or gang wantin’ your whiskey.” 

“* Ah, ye auld gawd glyde!’ said he, ‘ye ken if 1 
had had the siller | wadna hae offered to borrow ; but 
there are three king's messengers cume in, an’ | didna 
like to pit them away, an’ | maun hae drink to them.’ 
“* His presence be about us, John! says I, * what 
ean the king's messengers be seeking here’ 1 own 
an’ do declare, man, ye hae gart my heart loup to my 
mouth.’ 

«“*Aba, lucky! there's things gaun on, an’ that 
gayan secretly two, that ye ken naething about. But, 
if ye’ll gie me a dram, I'll tell ye something that will 
make ye fidgin fain. Ay, woman, it will gar ye dance 
round an’ round that counter, an’ snap your fingers. — 
Give me the dram, will ye!’ 

“* Ve ken weel, John, that I never grudge you a 
dram when f think ye stand in need e't; but, really, 
ye hae gotten ower muckle the night already.” 

«+ Weel, weel, then, I'll take hame my secret to the 
king's messengers again ; an’ if ye wimna lend me the 
whiskey, | ken where I can get it. If ye lose me, ye 
lose ane o' your best customers, ye auld rowdess. Out 
wi’ the dram, will ye? Ay, that’s like yoursel, now. 
Fill’t to the brim—dinna be fear'd. Llere’s good health 
t'ye, ye auld devil, an’ muckle luck! An’ wi’ that 
John touts off the great glassfu’ o’ whiskey. 

«+ Now, John,’ says I,‘1 hae implemented my part 
o’ the bargain; now for yours. Tell me a’ that ye 
ken about the errand o' the king’s messengers.’ 
~«Na, no ae word,’ says he, ‘ unless ye gie me ano- 
ther dram.” 

«+*Dear man, if | wad gie ye another dram like that, 
ye cou'dna speak a word, let be telling me a story ; 
but | shall gie you ane some day, when ye stand 
mair in need o't.’ 

“+ Na, no ae single word, till I get another dram.’ 
“*Weel, here is the dram,’ said 1, filling it up, and 
setting it down on the shelf behind me ; ‘ but, till 
aince you tell me out your story about the officers, not 
a drop of it you taste.’ 

« John looked at the spirits with an eye that I saw, 
if his life depended on the secret, out it would hae 
come. ‘ Weel, ye auld curst kerlin, gin it maun be 
sae, it maun be sae. Then ye maun ken that there's 
a great officer, a commander-in-chief, or something, 
coming hame frae the Indi faim Hollinshaw, an’ 
kick Jacob Evans out wi’ hi#™fiead foremost. What 
think ye o’ that, auld hellicat? That's a piece o 
news for ye! He, he, he! The body that is kicking 
every body out, an’ cheatin’ every body, to be turned 
out himse!! It's quite grand. Gie me by the dram, 
will ye? 

«+ Bat, John, what about the king’s messengers '— 
“ye have never said a word about them.” 

“* Whisht! for gudeness sake, Whisht ! and Men, 
whispering in my ear over the counter, he added, 
* they hae been sent out here by the king an’ his lords 
0” session, to take infethment o’ the land in this great 
East Indian prince's name. Isna that perfect assur- 
ance that my news are true” 

« «Hae, there's your dram, John,’ says I; ‘an’ gin 
your news be true, come in an’ I'll gie you ane ilka 
day this month, when ye're thirsty ; and there's the 
twa bottles o’ whiskey to the king's officers. I'm only 
fear'd, John, that ye hae been tellin’ me a parcel o' 
lees, for the sake o’ the spirits.” John lookit unco 
queer, like ane who is rather caught in an ill turn; 
an’ what to mak o’ him an’ his story, | dinna ken. He 
was drunk, to he sure, but when I did sae to him, he 
laughed, and said, ‘Just a flam, auld lucky; ye're ta’en 
in; an’ away he went, wi’ his whiskey ‘aneath his 
twa arms, laughin.’ For a’ that, I think there is some 
truth in the story; but fearing he had gaen ower far, 
he wantit to retract; for the fact is, that there are 
three men o’ the law there, an’ executing some busi- 
ness wi’ great secrecy, which tovk them to his quiet, 
mean house a’ the night.” 

CHAPTER Iv. 

There was one day, about the end of August, that 
there was 4 man came in to Aunty Margaret, a kind of 
mulatto, or rather half-cast, and he asks, in a very civil 
manner, if she could take him as a boarder, as he wish 
ed retirement, and had been long in a foreign climate, 
and felt himself in precarious health. He did not 
much care about the conditions, he said, as he had 
plenty of money—all that he wanted was quiet and 
retirement, and plain diet. Aunty Margaret said, that 
perhaps the taking in of a half-blackamoor as an only 
lodger, a man abeut the same age with herself, would 
rather look curious in the eyes of the world; she 
would recommend him rather to take up his lodgings 
with her daughter Margaret, who was married to the 








parish schoolmaster, and had plenty of rooms for 
boarders, several of which were unoccupied. He 
lost no time in posting off to the domine’s, which was 
about two miles distant, in the heart of the village, 
and asked the mistress of the house if she could ac- 
commodate him with a dining-room, parlour, and bed- 
room, for a season? No, she could not. Mrs. Bell 
was then a handsome young lady, about twenty-two, 
with two little, chubby boys, the one in her arms, the 
other at her knee. He took them both on his knee, 
and kissed and caressed them ; and the little imps, in- 
stead of being afraid of the blackamoor, clung to him; 
and Mrs. Bell, to her astonishment, saw the tears 
trickling from his eyes as he embraced them. 

The stranger went back to Silverburn Brae that 
same night, and told Aunty Margaret that her daugh- 
ter could not take bim in, and that he must insist on 
being her boarder, on whatever conditions; for that he 
liked the place, and liked her, and had some hopes 
that they should be lung in parting. ; 

Aunty Margaret said that she had never taken in 
any boarders, and never intended doing so; but that 
he was most welcome to remain with her for a few 
days, or weeks, until he could find a proper lodging- 
house, and it should cost him nothing. ‘he blacka- 
moor wiped his eyes, and tha:.kfully accepted the invi- 
tation. But that very night, at tea, Aunty Margaret 
says to him, “I wonder very much how you, being a 
foreigner, should speak the English, or rather the 
Scotush language, so well, that | understand every 
word you say. Pray, where did you serve!” 

“In Hyderabad, in the East Indies.” 

“In Hyderabad, in the “ast Indies!” 
ment, if you please ?” 

“In the 8th, or St. George’s light cavalry.” 

Aunty Margaret set down her cup and looked in- 
tensely at the stranger; but her breath seemed to cut, 
and it was long before she could speak again. At 
length she put on her spectacles on pretence of look- 
ing for something, and then she raised her face and 
looked at him through the spectacles: bat still she 
had not power to ask any questions, until near the 
time of going to bed, when she did venture to 
ask him if he knew one William Turner, a lreute- 
nant in that regiment. The stranger said he knew 
him well, and was much interested in him; but he 
was taken prisoner at the great battle of Berar, and 
carried, with others, into the Nizam's country, where 
they had been closely confined in a dungeon, tll very 
lately; that a remnant of them had been redeemed 
by treaty, of which number William Turner was one; 
and he, after receiving arrears of payment for thirteen 
years, was-allowed to return home on full pay, on ac- 
count of his great sufferings. He now bore the rank 
of captain, had lately returned to Scotland, and was 
this night kneeling at his beloved mother's knee.— 
“ Have imprisoment and a burning clime so changed 
me, that my mother does not kuow her vnly svn | 

Mrs. Turner was one who had the complete mas- 
tery over her feelings; and perceiving ai onee the ne- 
cessity for keeping this great discovery a secret tor 
some time, to prevent the machinations of a wretch 
wh» neitl.é. feared God neg regarded man, she neither 
screamed nor fainted, but shed abundance of tears in 
silence over her beloved William. No meeting could 
be more tender; but, in the midst of their congratula- 
tions, who should arrive but Mrs. Bell. She felt in- 
terested in the sunburnt stranger: and no sooner had 
he left the house than she fell into deep thought, so 
deep that it distressed her; and for several hours, 
when spoken to, she could not return an answer. She 
was certain she had seen the stranger before, and 
thought it was in the West Indies, when she was 
young. At length her eyes began to beam with joy, 
and her heart to palpitate ; and she said to her hus- 
band, “ William, I could wager the kingdom to a 
crown piece that yon sunburnt stranger is my bro- 
ther.” 

“ Dearest Margaret, that is i 
Asiatic blood in him.” 

“Not a drop! the darkness of his hue proceeds 
from his having roasted so long in the torrid clime, 
and, moreover, he was of a dark complexion from his 
childhood. I know every turn of his features, on 
proper recollection ; and yet it is strange how old be 
looks. ‘Take notice of the children, for | must follow 
him.” Which she did, and found him kneeling at 
his mother’s knee ; where she kneeled beside him 
and wept fur joy. , 

This discovery was a great release ; for old Evans 
had every thing prepared and in readiness to turn out 
Mrs. Turner, and Mr. Bell, her son-in-law, and weak- 
ing mischief on many others on the estate beside 
these. His malice seemed to increase with his power 
of doing mischief; but he was preparing himself for 
an unregretted fall. Captain Turner's identity was 
complete: the register of his and his sister's birth in 
the West Indies, and letters from his colonel and com- 
mander-in-chief, stating the period of his services. — 
And it was a lucky thing for him that he had visited 
is uncle ; for several of the old servants made oath 
to his identity ; and Gabriel, with exultation in his 
looks, caused the captain to cast off his coat, and 
showed the wounds in his arm when stabbed by his 
cousin with the hay-fork. Every thing being thus 
Beelf-evident, the old, miserable attorney, although for 
some time led to suspect that some mischief was a- 
brewing against him, never could divine what it was, 
tll it was called at the church-door that the true pro- 
prietor of Hollinshaw had arrived to take possession of 
his patrimonial estate; and all who held not their 
leases or feus of him behoved to appear and produce 
their rights; and such as did not would be driven 
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from the estate. Jacob Evans, and his clerk Mungo, 
rode night and day, consulting with lawyers; but the 
tables were turned, and not a hole left whereby 
he could-manage to get in a finger. Daft Andrew's 
bills and bonds were of no avail, for he never had 
been laird, but merely an interloper, while the true 
heir was i:ving; and it so happened that the yery day 
on which Evaus had set to tarnout Mrs. Turner from 
her habitation, she and her son turned him out of the 
mansion-house of Hollinshaw. He tried every me- 
thod to warp the law in his own favour, all without 
effect ; and at length the captain compromised the 
matter himself, by proffering to pay the other all hat he 
could proveto Lave been his own, oreatned in an honest 
way of business ; but not a farthing of what had been 
made from the estate during the time he had been 
factor and agent for an intrader and an id ot. Jacob 
was glad to grasp at the offer, and the captain told 
him that, in case of refusal, he would make him forth- 
coming for all the bygone rents. 

Jacob Evans soon after died, it was thought of a 
broken heart for the loss of the property, and his bills 
and bonds, for £30,000; bat had he even retained 
it, he hed neither child, nephew, nor niece to leave it 





to. What strange, inconsistant beings we are! for 


a 
always the less need of money we heave to leave- be. 
hind us, the more anxious we are to attain it; which 
seems to be a part punishment of the avaricious many 
sins. Captain Turner seems to have a little of the 
spirit of retaliation in him; for he instituted a gyi 
against the Rev. Mr. Dantbook, for behaviour of the 
most immoral and revolting kind, and got him turned 
out of his parish church, retaining the third of the 
stipend for life; and in the church he established his 
brother-in-law, Mr. Bell, who is reported to have been 
a good and amiable divine, though not very brilliant, 
His son, William Bell Turner, is the proprietor of 
Hollinshaw at this day ; and this is all I have to re. 
late of the family of the Turners. 

TN 
A REMARKABLE TALE, 

“ An instance of the blacks’ keen sight ang 
scent occurred when I was in New South Wales, | 
A settler on the great western road was missing | 
from his small farm. His convict overseer wave 
out that he had gone to England, and left the 
property in his care. This was thought extraor. 
dinary, as the settler was not in difficulties, and 
was a steady, prudent individual; the affair, how. 
ever, was almost forgoiten, when on Saturday 
night, another settler was returning with his 
horse and cart from Market. On arriving at 
a part of the fence on the road-side, near the 
farm of his absent neighbor, he thought he saw 
him sitting on the fence ; immediately the farmer 
pulled up his mare, hailed his friend, and re- 
ceiving no answer, got out of the cart and went 
towards the fence; his neighbor (as he plainly 
appeared) quitted the fence, and crossed the % 
field towards a pond in the direction of his home, 
which it was supposed he had deserted. The 
farmer thought it strange, remounted his cart, . 
and proceeded home. The next morning he 
went to his neighbor's cottage, expecting to see 
bim ; but saw only the overseer, who laughed at 
the story, and said that his master was themnear 
Engiand. circumstance was so stran 
that the farmer went to the nearest justice of 
peace, (1 think it was to the Penrith bench,) re- 
lated the above, and stated that he thought foul 
play had taken place. A native black who was 
cand | believe still is) attached to the station asa 
constable, was sent with some of the mounted 
police, and accompanied the farmer to the rails 
where the latter thought he saw, the evening be- 
fore, his deceased friend. 

The black was pointed out the spot, without 
showing him the direction which the lost person 
apparently took after quitting the fence. On 
close inspection, a part of the upper rail was ob- 
served to be discolored; it was scraped with a 
knife by the black, smelled and tasted.* Immedi- 
ately after he crossed the fence and took a 
straight direction for the pond near the cottage; ~ 
on its surface was a scum, which the black took _ 
up on a leaf, and, after tasting and smelling, he 

declared it to be “ white man’s fat.”” Several 

times, sornewhat after the manner of a blood- ~ 
hound, he coursed round the lake ; at last darted — 
into the neighbouring thicket, and stopped 

over a place contaiaing some loose and de- 
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cayed brushwood. On removing this, he thrust 
down the ramrod of his piece into the earth, 
smelt it, and then desired the spectators to dig 
there. Instantly spades were brought from the 
cottage, and the body of the absent settler was 
found, with his scull fractured, and presenting 
every indication of having been some time im- 
mersed in water. The overseer, who was in 
possession of the property of the deceased, and 
who had invented the story of his departure for 
England, was committed to jail, and tried for 
murder. The foregoing circumstantial evidence 
formed the main accusations. He was found 
guilty, sentenced to death, and proceeded to the 
scaffold, protesting innocence. Here, however, 
his hardihood forsook him ;—he acknowled 

the murder of his late master: that he came be- 
hind him when he was crossing the identical rail 
on which the farmer thought he saw the deceas- 
ed, aud with one blow on the head, felled him 
dead,—dragged the body to the pond, and threw 
it in; but, after some days, took it out again, and 
buried it where it was found. The sagacity of 
the native black was remarkable ; but the unac- 
countable manner in which the murder was 


discovered, is one of the inscrutable dispensa- 
tions of Providence." 





Stveutar Revener.—An extraordinary event has 
oceurred, which has been the subject of general con- 
versation. A Turk who was present at the sacking of 
Scio, brought away with him to La Natolia, a Greek 
female whom he had made a slave, and whom he 
since espoused, after having compelled her to embrace 
Mahomedanism. One night, while the Mussulman 
was enjoying the sweets of repose, she seized a cutlas, 
and in a moment of frenzy, occasioned by the most 
horrible recollections, plunged it into the bosom of her 
ravisher, and then withdrew it, in order to decapitate 
him. From that moment, her revenge was satiated ; 
and nature, resuming its empire over a heart ehe had 
formed for love and not for crime, the young Sciote 
fell, and remained a long time in a state of insensibi- 
lity. After having recovered her senses, the specta- 
ele before her eyes chilled her heart, and deprived her 
of the faculty of escaping ; she swooned a second time, 
and remained in that state long after daybreak. At 
length, some persons, being uneasy, resolved to force 
the door of the fatal chamber. On one side, they per- 
ceived the body of the Turk ; on the other, a female 
apparently waiting for some one to arrest her. “You 
can dispose of me,” said she; “ it was | who murdered 
him.” ‘They seized upon her, and brought her before 
the Pacha. “Is it you who have murdered your hus- 
band?" « Yes,” she replied, « it was I who killed the 
monster, who, in my house at Scio, had the barbarity 
to murder my father, husband, and infant—who then 
carried me off, brought me hither, and thought to make 
a Turk of me, while I am, in fact, and wish to remain, 
a Greek.” The populace had assembled in order to 
behold the punishment that awaited this Seiote; but 
the Pacha, after having listened to her attentively, 
granted her pardon, and sent her back to her home, 
to the great astonishment of all the Mussulmen, who, 
neverthe/ess, on this, as on many other occasions, have 
submitted to the will‘of Providence —French paper. 
SS 











The receipts for the sale of public lands taken 
at the three land offices in the peninsula of Michi- 
gan, during the menth of May, amount to rising 
of one million of dollars. The receipts at Kala- 
mazoo exceed $500,000—those in the city of 
Detroit $375,000—and those at Monroe probably 
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THE GENTLEMAN’S VADE MECUM; OR, SPORTING AND DRAMATIC COMPANION. 





THE PHILADELPHIA DUN. 

One day, no matter when, a stranger was seen 
riding slowly through the streets of a flourishing 
town in Tennessee. He was a well dressed, goud 
looking young man, mounted upon what" in this 
country would be called, “the best kind of a nag. 
His appearance, altogether, was respectable enough; 
it was even, as respecis exteriors, & touch above what 
is common; and he would have passed along unnoticed, 
had it not been fur one thing, which excited universal 
attention. Although the streeis were crowded with 
people, and the fronts of the stores adorned with fine 
goods, and such fancy articles as usual attract the eye 
—the stranger's gaze was fixed on vacancy, he turned | 
his head neither to the right nor the lefi; he moved 
net lip nor eye-lid; but rode forward, as if apparently 
unconscious, as well of his own existence, as of the 
presence of his fellow creatures. 

It was court week, and an usual concourse of | 
people was collected. Here was the judge, with a | 
long train of lawyers. The candidates for office 
were here, distributing smiles and kindnesses, and 
practising all those popular aris, which are so well 
understood in every republican country. Here was 
the farmer, clad in his neatest homespun, and mounted | 
on his best horse. Here was the hunter, with his | 
rifle. Here, in short, were’ the people; collected, 
some for pleasure, and some for business, exhibiting 
that excitement of feeling which crowds always 
produce, with a good-humour which is only found 
in countries where all are free and equal. The public 
square exhibited a scene which would have been 
amusing to one unaccustomed to such displays of 
character. At one spot were two neighbours driving 
a bargain. Unlike the people of other countries, who 
transact such business in private, they were surround- 
ed by a host of people, who all occasionally, threw in 
their comments. A stronger, judging from the sly 
jokes, the loud bantering, and the vociferous laughter 
which passed round the circle, would not have sup- 
posed that any serious business was in hand; a resi- 
dent only would infer, that before this litle circle 
parted, a horse would be swapped, a crop of tobacco 
sold, or a tract of land conveyed. Not far off, was 
a set of politicians, settling the affairs of the nation. 
But the most amusing individuals, were some two or 
three, who were cavorting. Now, if any lady or 
gentleman is so ignorant of ihe American language as 
not to know what cavorting is, and if Webster's celebrat- 
ed quarto dves not furnish thedefinition, it is necessary 
that we explain, that it expresses the conduct of an 
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individual who fancies himself the smariest and best 
man in the world. On the present occasion, a fellow 
might be seen, dressed in a hunting shirt, with a rifle 


on his shoulder, mounted, half tipsy, upon a spirited 
horse, and dashing through the Now he would 
force his spurs into his horse's sides, and put him at 


crowd 


full speed, or rein him up until he reared on his hinder 
feet; and now he would command him to stop, and 
the obedient animal would stand and tremble. All 
the time he was ranting and roaring in praise of him- 
self, his horse, and the United States of America. 


He boasted that he was born in the woods, rocked in 
a sugar trough, and suckled by a buffalo, that he could 


tote a steamboat, and outrun a streak of lightning; 
that his wife was as handsome as a pet fawn, and 
his children real roarers. He bestowed similar en- 


comiums on his horse; and finally avowed himself to 
be a friend to the United States of America—and 
then he commenced again and went over the same 
round, flourishing his rifle all the time, and exerting 
his lungs to their utmost. Although be often declared 
that he could whip any man in the round world, 
except Col. C. that he fit under at New Orleans, 
nobody accepted the challenge, or took offence; 
the whole being considered as a matter of course, 
and as the natural effect of stimulant potations upon 
an illiterate man of ardent temperament, who, when 
duly sober, was an honest, quiet, and inoffensive 
cilzen. 

While the people were amused at the vagaries of 
this wild hunter, or engaged in conversation, the sun 
had gone down, and it was nearly dusk when the 
moving automaton, described in the commencement 
of this story, rode solemnly into the town. — It is custo- 
mary in this country for persons who moet, although 
unacquainted, to salute each other, and this courtesy 


| for the first time, exclaimed in a peremptory tone, 


about two-and-twenty; of ordinary height, and less 
than ordinary thickness. His person seemed to be 
compressed with corsets, and his head was supported 
by the ears upon a senficircle of stiffened linen, which 
occupied the place of a shirt collar; and all his habili- 
ments announced him to the eyes of the curious, 4s 
a genuine specimen of the singular genus, the dandy. 
After taking several turns through the apar “he 
drew forth his gold repeater, and opening his Thouth 


“ Landlo-d! I want supper!” “ You shall have it, sir,” 
said the landlord, with a bow, and winking at the 
same time at the other guests, “ we had supped when 
you arrived, but will not detain you many minutes.” 

In a short time supper was announced, and the 
stranger was shown into a back room, handsomely 
furnished, where a neat elderly matron presided at 
the head of a table spread with tea, coffee, bread, cakes, 
beef, pork, bacon, venison, fowls, and all that profusion 
of eatables with which western Jadies delight to en- 
tertain their guests. Near her sat a young lady, 
modesily attired, in the bloom of youth and beauty, 
whose easy manners and engaging appearance, might 
have warmed any heart not callous to the charms of 
native elegance. Now, indeed, our dandy opened 
both mouth and eyes to some purpose. Scarcely 
deigning to return the salutation of his hostess, he 
commenced the work of havoc—fish, flesh, and fowl 
vanished before him; his eye roved from dish to dish, 
and then wandered off to the young lady: now he 
gazed at a broiled chicken, and now at the fair niece 
of the landlord—but which he liked best, I am unable 
to say—the chicken seemed to go off very well, but 
on the subject of thé damsel he never opened his 
mouth. 

Returning again to the sitting apartment, he found 
the same set of gentlemen whom he had left there, 
still engaged in conversation. They were the judge, 
the lawyers, and other intelligent men of the country, 
who were nota little smused at the airs of our 
dandy. Again they opened their circle to receive 
him, but his eyes, his mouth, and his heart, if he had 
ane, were closed against every thing but the contem- 
plation of his own important self. After drawing off 
his boots, picking his teech, and puffing a cigar, he 
again opened bis mouth, with, “Landlord! I want to 
go to bed!” 

«“ Whenever you please, sir.” 

“I wanta room to myself, sir!” 

“I do not know how that will be,” replied the 
landlord; “my house is full, and I shall be compelled 
to put you in the room with some of these gentlemen.” 
“I can’t go jt, sir!” replied the dandy, strutting up 
and down; “never slept in. a room with any body in 
my life, sir! and never will! must have a room sir!” 
The landlord now laughed outright at the airs of 
the coxcomb, and then said, very good-humouredly, 
“Well, well, U'll go and talk with my wife, and see 
what we can do.” 

“ My dear,” said the landlord, as he entered the supper 
room, ‘*here’s avman who says he must have a room 
to himself.” 

“What, that greedy little man, in corsets!” 

“The same.” 

“Set him up with a room!” exclaimed the landlady. 

“He is a trifling fellow,” said the landlord, “but if 
we can accommodate the poor little man, we had 
better do so.” 

The lady professed her readiness to discharge the 
rights of hospitality, but declared that there was not 
a vacant apariment in the house. 

“Give him my room, aunt,” said the pretty niece, 
“I will sleep with the children, o> any where you 
please.” The young lady was a visitor,and a great 
favourite; and the elder lady was altogether opposed 
to putting her to any discomfort, particularly on ac- 
count of such a rude man. But the niece carried 
her point, and arrangements were made accordingly. 

In a few minutes, the silent man was conducted by 
the landlord to avery handsomely furnished apart- 
ment in the back part of the house. Every thing 
here was of the best and neatest kind. A suit of 
curtains hung round the bed, the counterpane was 
white as snow, and the bed linen was fresh and 
fragrant. The dandy walked round the room, ex- 
aminiog every thing with the air of a man who fan- 
cied his life, in danger from some contagious disease, 
or Vv replile. He then threw open the bed 





is especially practised towards £ and although 
the new comer, on this oecasion, would not have 
ween expected to address each individual im a crowd- 
ed street, yet, when those who were nearest nodded 
or spoke, as they civilly opened the way, they were 
surprised to see the horseman’s gaze fixed on vacancy, 
and his body remaining as erect as if tied to a stake. 

“That man's asleep,” said one. 

“He's as blind as a bat,” said another. 

“I reckon he's sort o' dead,” exclaimed a third. 

“He rides an elegant nag,” remarked a fourth, and 
all were surprised that a man, who was apparently 
80 good a judge of a horse, had not wit enongh to see 
where he was going, or to know who were around 
him. 

In the meanwhile our traveller moved proudly on, 
until he reached the best inn; a fine brick building, 
presenting every indication of neatness, comfort, and 
even luxury. As he rode up, two well fed athletic 
negroes, with visages like polished ebony, and teeth 
as white as snow, rushed forth, and while ene seized 
his bridle, the other held his stirrup as he dismounted. 
Still the automaton relaxed not a muscle; but drawing 
up his body, moved majestically towards the house. 
At the door he was met by the landlord, a portly, well- 
dressed man, with a fine, open eountenance, who had 
been honoured by his fellow citizens with several 
civil appointments, and had even commanded some 
of them in the field, in times of peril. He touched 
his hat as he welcomed the stranger, and invited 
him into his house with an air of dignity and hospi- 
tality. A servant took his surtout, and several gentle- 
men who were seated round the fire, pushed back 
their chairs to make way for the stranger. But all 
these things moved not the uutomaton; the glazed eye 


clothes, and after inspecting them, exclaimed, “] can’t 
sleep in that bed!” 

« Why not, sir?” inquired the ished landlord. 

“I's not clean! I can’t sleep in it!” repeated the 
dandy, strutting up and down with the most amusing 
air of self importance, “I wouldn't sleep there for 
a thousand dollars!” 

“Take care what you say,” said the landlord — 
“you are not aware that ] keep the bést house .in 
all this country, and that my wife is famed for the 
cleanliness of her house and beds!” 

“Can't help it,” replied the dandy, very deliberately 
surveying himself in a mirror, “ very sorry, sir—awk- 
ward business, to be sure--but to be plain with yoa, 
I won't sleep in adirty bed to please any man.” 

“You won't, won't you!” 

“ No, sir, 1 will not.” 

“Then I will make you,” said the landlord, and 
seizing the astonished dandy by the bewk uf the meuk, 
he led him to the bed, and forced his face down upon 
it—* Look at it,” continued the enraged Tennessean, 
“examine it—smell it—do you call that bed dirty, you 
puppy!” Then going to the door, he called to a servant 
to bring a borsewhip, and informed the terrified dandy, 
that unless he undressed and went to bed instantly, 
he shoald order his negro to horsewhip him. In vain 
the mortified youngster promised to do all that was 
required of him; the landlord would trust nothing to 
his word, but remained until his guest was disrobed, 
corsets and all, and snugly nestled under the snow- 
white counterpane. 

- [twas nearly breakfast time when the crest-fallen 
stranger made his appearance in the morning. To 
his surprise, his steed, who had evidently fared as 








and compresed lip were still fixed, and the chin re- 
mained in the cushion of an immense cravat. Afler 
a momentary pause, the gentlemen in the room re- 
sumed their conversation, the landiord applied him- 
self to the business of his house, and the silent tra- 
veller was consigned to the oblivion which he seem- 
ed to covet; and excited no more attention except from 
an honest backwoodsman, who sirolled in to take a 
peep, and after gazing at him for a quarter of an hour, 
suddenly clapped his hands, and exclaimed to his 
companion, “ It moves, Bill! if it a'n’t alive, I'll agree 
to go a-foot as long as I live.” 

By this time candles were lighted, and the silent 
gentleman seemed to grow weary of silence. He 
now rose and strutted across the apartment with a 
very important stride. 


He was a young man of 


well as himself, stood ready saddled at the door. 


such @ consciousness of his own dignity, was galloping 
away, degraded, vexed, and humbled. As he passed 
along, the same backwoodsman, who had gone to 
ascertain the fact of his vitality on his first.arrival, 
met him, and pulling off his hat, said, very civilly, 
“Stranger, your girth is under your horse!” ‘The dandy 
reined up his steed, jumped off, and found that his 
girth was indeed under his horse—where it ought 
to be. 
“Do you mean to insult me?” exclaimed he, turning 
fiercely upon the backwoodsman; but the latter, in- 
stead of replying, coolly remarked to his companions, 
“If it a’n’t alive, I'll agree to be shot,” and walked on. 
“Who is that young man?” inquired the judge of 
the circuit court, as the stranger rode 
“He is a Philadelphia dun,” replied the landlord. 
“T am no wiser than before,” said his honour. 
“ Have you lived in our country so long, and not 
know this race of men! Sir, they are the collectors, sent 
out by eastern merchants, to collect their debits. 
Although they come from different cities, they all 
go under one general denomination; some of them 
are fine young men, but too many are like yonder 
chap.” 
«But how do you know this to be one of them!” 
“Oh, bless you, I know them well. I read the his- 
tory of that youth, in his motions, before he was in 
my house five minutes. One year ago he could bow 
and smile like a French dancing master, skip over a 
counter, and play as many tricks asa pet monkey. 
He is just out of his apprenticeship, promoted to the 
dignity of a dun, and mounted on a fice horse, and 
you know the old proverb,“set a beggar on horse- 
back—” ; 
“J understand the whole matter,” replied the judge, 
and very gravely walked into the house,” while the 
younger members of the bar were roaring with laugh- 
ter at this odd adventure of the Philadelphia dun. 

SEER Eames 
Lepicrovs Scene—The following scene, which 
toek place at Dessian’s Hotel, at Calais, is extracted 
from the diary of Reynolds the dramatist :—* Wantirg 
to walk on the pier,” says Mr. Reynolds, “I asked the 
garcon, who spoke English very tolerably, the French 
for it. He, thinking as Milord Anglais, 1 could mean 
nothing but a peer, a lord, replied ‘ pair.” Away I 
then went, and passing over the market place and 
drawbridge, stumbled on the pier, without having had 
occasion to inquire my way to it by the garcon’s no- 
vel appellati there I ined, strutting my half 
hour till dinner time. At the table dhote, the com- 
mandant of the troops of the town sat next to me, and 
among other officers and gentlemen at the table, were 
the President of the Council at Battisbon, a Russian 
Count, and several Prussians, in all amounting to 
about twenty, not one of whom, as it appeared to me, 
spoke a word of English. I thought I could never 
please a Frenchman so much as by praising his town. 
‘Monsieur,’ | said condescendingly to the Command- 
ant, ‘J’ar vu votre pair,’ aneaning I have seen your 
pier ; bat which he naturally understood, I have seen 
your father. This address from a perfect stranger 
surprised him. ‘Tl est beau et grand Monsieur,’ | 
€ d. The C i ined me from head 
to foot with an astonishment that imparted to me an 
almost equal share. 1 saw there was a mistake, and 
I attempted to explain, by p ing very i 
ly, ‘Oni, Monsieur, j'ai va votre pair—votre pair sur 
le havre.’ ‘Eh bien, Monsieur, replied the Com- 
mandant, ‘ Et que vous a til dit?’ (What did he say 
to you?) I was astounded, and looking round the 
room for the keeper of the su; madman, I disco- 
vered that the eyes of the were upon 
me— Monsieur,’ | cried, again attempting to explain, 
with as much delit i precision, and in as 
good French as I could command— Monsieur, est il 
possible que vous resides ici et que vous ne connais- 
siez pas votre pair—votre sair—si long!’ This speech 
only increased the incomprehensibility of the whole 
conversation ; and the Commandant beginning, in ra- 
ther haut en bas terms, to demand an explanation : 
like all cowards, when driven to a corner, I became 
desperate— Messieurs,’ 1 cried, somewhat boisterous- 
ly,‘ Il faut que vous connaissicz votre pair! ie pair 
de votre ville, qui et faut de pierre, et a la tete de 
bois.” This was the coup de grace to all decorum ; 
every Frenchman abandoned himself to his laughter, 
till the room fairly shook with their shout, and even 
the Commandant himself could not help joining them. 
‘Allow me, sir,’ said a gentleman who | had not pre- 
viously observe’—* My dear sir.’ interrupted 1,‘ you 
are an Englishman, prov, pray explain.’ ‘Sir, he re- 
plied, ‘ you have just told this gentler-:., pointing to 
the Commandant, ‘ that his fatie: is the father of the 
whole town, that he is made of stone, and has a 
wooden head!’ I was paralyzed. + Tell me,’ I cried, 
as if my life depended on an answer, ‘What is the 
French for pier gt Jetee,” he replied. I had scarcely 
sense enough to the Englishman in his good-na- 
tured attempts to unravel the error. He succeeded, 
however, and then commenced, in French, an explana- 
tion to the officers. At this moment, the waiter in- 
formed me that the St. Omer diligence was about to 
depart. I rushed from the scene of my disgrace, and 
stepped into the vehicle, just as the termination of the 
Englishman's recital exploded an additional eclat de 
tire at my expense.” 

—_——_—=— 

Liseratity or Rorusc. u.p.—The following 
trait of generosity is given in a Nanur journal: 
Baron A. De Rothschild had lost a ring which 
he prized very highly, not on account of its in- 
trinsic value, but because it had been given him 
by the late Emperor of Austria, as an acknow- 
ledgment of the financial services rendered the 
Imperial Monarchy by the house of Rothschild. 
The Baron offered a reward of 350 florins a year 
to the individual who should restore him his re- 
gretted jewel. The daughter of a publican was 
fortunate enough to find the treasure. She pre- 
sented herself with much humility at the residence 
of the wealthy banker who recognized the article 
with the livehest demonstrations of pleasure, and 

















“Pray, sir,” said he to his host, in a very humble 
tone, and ina manner which showed him at a loss 
how to begin the conversation, “pray, sir, at what 
hour do you breakfast!” 

“We breakfast at eight,” was the reply, “but the 
question is one in which you can have little interest: 
for you must seek a meal elsewhere.” 

“Surely, my dear sir, you would not treat a gen- 
Ueman with such indignity 

“ March!" said the landlord. 

“My bill 4 

“You owe me nothing;I should think myself de- 
graded by receiving your money.” 

in another moment, the self-important mortal, who, 








caused five hundred florins to be immediately paid 
to the young woman in advance, though some- 
thing beyond the amountof the annual allowance. 
He also desired that a bond might be formally 
made ont for the regulation of future payments. 
The girl eg Sy ee possession of her re- 
ward, ran to her parents, in order that they 
might share her happiness and good fortune. 
After some days’ reflection they conceived that 
it would be more advantageous to receive the 
capital of the promised annoity at once, than to 
wait for the dividend. The girl returned to the 
generous banker. who received her with the 
greatest affability, and taking back the annuity 





DOGS AND SO ON. 
There are some animals that never cease to 
excite my wonder. “ Pa, where did dogs come 
from?” asked my youngest boy the other day. 
“ From the woods, my son,” said I, hesitating,as 
1 often do at these simple questions; for familiar 
as I was with the domestic relation of man and 
dog, though the law books have strangely omit- 
ted it, lL had not once thought of inqniring into 
its origin. 1 took it for granted, that as women 
was made from the rib of a man, dogs must have 
been made so too—they have always been so in- 
separable from the humanrace. Of all animals, 
dogs and cats are the most domestic; yet the 
law in its wisdom, makes them out to be fere 
na'ure—of a savage nature, and therefore not 
the subject of property or theft. By the law of 
England, if you steal a cabbage, you may be 
sent to Botany Bay for seven years; butif you 
steal my favorite dog, it is not punishable, saith 
the “ perfection of reason,” because they are not 
used to be eaten. There isa civil action for 
damages, to be sure, and that depends upon the 
estimation by the jury, of his pecuniary value. 
But what idea cana jury have of your affection 
for a favorite dog?—a playful, beautiful, loving 
dog ?—respectable, withal, and clean; one who 
has saved your life, and would do it again, at the 
loss of his own—one that would rather starve 
with you, than feast with a stranger—one that 
would howl to the moon at your absence, or re- 
fuse sustenance over your grave, till he died of 
grief and hunger? Why, you would rather lose 
your last coat, than part with him. Yet, forsooth, 
it «8-no felony to sieal or shoot him: he is bot to 
be fatted oad killed for butchers’ meat !—a most 
beef eating and greasy discrimination, truly—a 
disgrace to the English character. They ma- 
nage these things differently in the town where I 
went to school. A jury there gave three hun- 
dred dollars damages against a constable, for 
wantonly shooting a dog belonging to Squire 
Twann. It was proved on trial, that this dog 
was in the habit of taking the horse to water and 
leading him to the stable—waking up the servants 
in the morning—driving up the cows, carrying 
the children's basket to school—and I have 
seen him lugging his master’s green bag to the 
court house—looking as thoughtful the while, as 
if the case was his own. He would even take 
the children to ride upon his master's horse, pull- 
ing back and growling anxiously if his brother 
quadruped attempted to go too fast. Ifyou had 
seen this sight you never would deny that these 
animals had souls—a helpless child, upon the 
the back of an animal proverbial for fleetness 
and strength, and him led by a beast of prey so 
* savage” that thelaw declares him not the sub- 
ject for theft. 
may be divided into large and small, 
genteel and vulgar—rough and smooth—savage 
and amiable. ‘There are about as many classes, 
ranks, and families among them, as among men, 
and about the same diversity of character and 
———. 
ere is first, your large, quarrelsome, tyran- 

nical dog—wide awake, strong,and wicked— 
seeking whom he may devour. “ Deliver me 
from the power of this dog,’ as the pigs at the 
corner of Main aad Third have it. Witha back 
like a sturgeon, and a tail hike a ram’s horn—of 
a disposition to hang on in spite of cudgels and 
cold water ; and a head that would bite through 
a crow-bar twenty-four hours after being cut off. 
This dog folioweth butchers’ carts—attacketh 
pigs, cows, and hittle dogs; he frequenteth low 
cafes, and suspicious neighbor is near town; 
he addeth to the misery of animal creation. “The 
cow suspendeth her meditations, and walketh 
swiftly by on the other side. The pig abstaineth 
from gastronomical thoughts, be the precincts 
ever so tempting. The little dogs dare not play 
at rough and tumble in his presence, for fear of 
being domineered over, and swelt of a year's 
growth. If you see a butcher's cart driving 
through town, attended by one of these dogs, you 
may look out for one continued squeal and yelp 
from the beginning of the street to the end of it. 
One of these wretches was the genius loci of the 
corner of Main and Third streets, about a year 
ago. No pig could pass that way, and say his 
soul was his own; his ears at least must suffer 
the invariable penalty, and the ears of all that 
beard him. There was nota whole hog within 
fifty yards of the spot. There was a large, lean, 
ancient grunter, a most di ted sp 
who had lost one ear. When the enemy came, 
he would turn to him, not the other, like a Chris- 
tian, but the smooth side of his head, at the same 
lime giving a nudge with his shoulder, which 
would send the foe off ina tangent. It wasa 
refreshing sight. There was yet another, who 
had lost both his ears, his tail, and in fact, had all 
his rough points so smoothed off, that he was 
proof against man and beast. But not evena 
pig is proof against vanity. He never came out 
ull after dark ; and of moonlight nights, always 
kept the shady side of the street. 1 pitied him 
from my very soul—for if a pig desires any thing, 
next to apple skins, itis peace with his enemies, 
- the pleasure of twisting his tail to suit him- 
seit. 
Another kind of abominable to me, is your 
little half pug, half turaspit—with every dispro- 
pertionate feature, so huddled together, and 
making such a low, whelpish compound, that 
folks kick him as a matter of course. How 
plainly ill-starred and miserable be is! He hath 
a broad head, sharp nose, pop eyes, and flat ears, 
He hath a short neck and legs, a long body and 
tail. His gait is a difficult, spread kind of a 
waddle ; for he most mechanically crooketh his 
elbows and turneth in his knees—his toes again 
turneth out—and all this taketh pjace witbin 
the space of three inches. When turneth a 
corner, his tail flyeth round like a rudder, almost 
bringing his hind legs foremost, whereat fol- 
oweth great scuffling to right ship and tack. 
He suffereth from a certain absence of esprit du 
corps among his members, none of which being 
bearer than first cousin to each, they lack unity 
of purpose; whereby he th his life in a 
state of personal anxiety, which soureth his out- 
goings and bis ee 

These are the little dogs which you see ofa 
cold Sunday morning ranged along the sunny 
side of small frame houses, with their backs 
against the door, shivering, and watering at the 
eyes. 

If any of my noquelneaipe has such a pitiful 
calamity at his heels, or in his house, messuage, 
barn, stable, or other out-house, it is my advice, 
that he sell him soon; or may lose by him ; 








ore ee b hi ccndseaniottrpeat 
even a grou ; but this 
degenersc —this walking i of baseness— 
this living blasphemy against all rules of natural 
science, | cannot away with. 


! had the pleasure of travelling over the moun- 
tains, with one of these outcasts in the bottom of 
the stage. His master, a unce, was 
precisely such a vulgarian as would attach to his 
person ‘* tame varmints”’ of this sort—a common 
man, of low forehead and fleshy mouth, with an 
obstinate looking shirt collar sticking up behind 
his ears. His dog, in addition to the qualities I 
have mentioned above, had one large project 
glazed eye, and a fascinating habit of showing his 
under teeth. Affectionate glances ever and 
anon passed between him and bis master: but 
for every body else, he seemed to eye them with 
cold suspicion, which on the slightest provoca- 
tion, would kindle into deadly hate. This abomi- 
nable couple kept the whole com soré for — 
about one hundred miles. The first salutation I 
had, was a grab at my boot from Cupid, as 
was called. The attack was so perfectly unpro- 
voked, that 1 determined to annibilate him at 
once. It was so dark and crowded that I could 
not see him. 1 gave a tremendous kick in the 
direction 1 thought he was, which brought my 
tibia full against the wooden edge of the oppo- 
site bench, and the toe of my boot, which was 
intended to go down Cupid's throat, against the 
shin of an elderly Shaker, who was asleep in the 
opposite corner. 1 missed the 


J god of love em 
tirely, who nevertheless set up a — 
waked every one up, and started the | ff at 

the shirt lifted 


fall gallop. Tbe man of 
up bis voice also: ‘‘ Can't youletthe dog alone? 
“—— ey te et Nog, Gad me, . 

“ Sir,” said I, (rubbi ’ using 
cool tone of desperation ‘which concealed agony 
always im “4 give you distinctly to un- . 
derstand, that when I get hold of your dog, he 
goes out of the window ; and if you say one word 
that is not perfectly spelen yo go after him.” 

1 was going on to expound the law to him yet 
more fiercely, when the war broke out in ano- 
= — 1 yell Reaper pA — ja 

erce wi,a violent kick,anda voice 
csomed nine from a chaos of cloaks and, um- 
brellas, saying words of terrible import—and 
three or four poles of a cane came so 
feet, that | drew my knees swiftly up, 
one of them against the proboscis of a man 
was nodding in front of me. It brought him 
as straightasa drum-majorat review. 


8 


g i 


Ta 
gised just in time to save myself a black eye. 

I then heard a __ ing upon the bot- 
tom of the stage, like a dog scratching himself. 
The next moment, the window flew open; there 
was a great growling, a scrabbling of toes a: 
the sash, a yelp outside, the wiglow closed, and 
all was silent, except the voice of the man with 
the shirt collar,demanding to be let out. “ Let 
bim out,” was the cry, and off we rolled, leaving 
him whistling for Lis dog, swearing vengeance 
sgetee us, and throwing stones after the coach. 

/hen matters were again composed, a long 
of relief went round, and we settled ourselves 
vit th Ib uch 

ith these two exceptions, [ have th to 
say in favour of dogs; but 1 must reserve that for 
another time, when I have not such a bad cold 
in the head. 


eas 
EXTRACT FROM THE AUTO-BIOGRAPHY OF 
A COWARD. 
My first son was named Leister—he wes a noble, 
fair-haired boy, beloved alike WY Tes 
and servants—but with all his I could dis- 
cover one inherent feeling, hereditary, I think it must 
have been from his fether, of cowardice. Hours, ay, 
days did I think before I fixed on a plan to cure him 
of thie failing. To beat him, the too common mode of 
imparting i ion to children, I knew wouldnever 
answer for his temperament, and I therefore deter- 
mined to work upon his feelings. One day we were 
passing a high stone post, flat and square at the top;— 
I set him upon it, and walked off to s great distance, 
bade him stand erect; at firsthe was afraid, but he 
overcame his timidity in a few moments. “Now,” 
said I,“ jump into my arms!” Poor fellow—he suf- 
fered from cowardice then—he trembled, and began 
oa. . “ 
jared not, nature was too strong. 
erd,” said I, putting him down. He had never heard 
that word before—he knew not what it meant, though 
from the manner in which it was spoken, he knew it 
meant something. It seemed to trouble him, bat he 
affected to disregard it. He tried by a thousand play- 
ful innocent, endearing tricks, to make me my 
seriousness, but all in vain. I had eset myself to the 
task, for [knew what it was to be a coward—to have 
a heart fall of cowardly blood. Presently he left me 
and went to his play, with an air that made my wife 
laugh at me and my theory, in spite of her veneration 
for both. After awhile he came to me, and putti 
his little arms around my neck, kissed me. I 
to return his caress; and patting him down, 
peated the words, “you are a coward.” 
went to his play, but more vehemently. 
and I observed, while | sat reading, that 
now and then stop short in ‘he Mischief that 
him—drop whatever he had in his 
and sit motionless for awhile, as if 
him. ‘Thank God! thought I, my i 
to work a cure. He came to me again : 
serious; he stretched out his little arms, 
be tist.. I persisted, however, in spite of his 
beautiful eyes, and put him from me. He was hurt— 
and went no more to his play. I sat and watched him, 
without letting him see me. I observed every move- 
ment of his face, and was 4 
The next morning I left town, and was absent for e 
week. On my return, the moment! alighted, 
was at my side, and -eghaapchalectee= I 
saw that he wanted to say something, for 
him to speak. “Father,"says he, “ PU jump.” The 
tears were in his eyes. I could have hugged the lit- 
ile rascal to my heart—but I dared not—I dared 
till the whole trial was over. It might be hazarding 
litle, but it was my duty to hazard , T took 
him to the same post—I went further off 
I saw his little face change color. To him it wes ter- 
rible—to me nothing, for { could catch him. He pre- 
pared himself—he held his breath—he shut his 
and leaped. I caught him, and kissed him. I sobbed 
aloud; for my heart ran over. “ Now, father,” said he 
as soon as he could get his breath,—~ now father, be I 
the 
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the evening before, bad ridden through the town with 


ve her in lieu of it the sum of seven hundred 
rins in ready money. 


for 1 am resolved to write the whole tribe out of 
the market. 1 have a respect for any definite 





THE GENTLEMAN’S VADE MECUM; OR, SPORTING AND DRAMATIC COMPANION. 





Prom the Baltimore Atheneum 
DRAWING ROOM MELODIES. 
Gaily the Fishermen touched the Light Oar 
Gaily the Fishermen 
Pull'd the light oar, 
As they were hastening 
Home from afar, 
Singing “From Chesapeake 
Hither we come— 
Pall my boys! Pull my boys! 
We're nearing home.” 


Nene for the Fishermen 
Hopelessly wepi, 

As they thus pull'd the bark 
Whilst others slept ; 

Singing “ This bonnie night 
We will aot roam ; 

Pall my boys! Pull my boys! 
We're nearing home.” 





Hark ! ‘tis the Fishermen 
Dropping the oar, 

As they so merrily 
Leap on the shure— 

Singing “ From Chesapeake 
Hither we come, 

Rest, my boys! Rest, my boys! 
We are at home.” 


THE VADEMECUM. 
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‘TO THE PATRONS OF THE VADE MECUM. 
The present is the last number of the Gentleman's 
Vaede Mecum which will be issued in quarto form ; 
hereafter it will be printed on a folio sheet, and under 
a Gifferent title, though its distinctive features will be 
retained, and it wil! still continue to furnish the lates; 
end mosi authentic Sporung and Dramatic information 
Having for some time past felt desirous of retrench- 
ing my business as a publisher, 1 have disposed cf my 
interest in the publication to Messrs. Louis A. Godey, 
Joseph C. Neal, and Morton M'Michael, by whom it 
will hereafter be conducted) As those gentlemen 
bave issued proposals for a weekly newspaper, to be 
commenced on Saturday next, the Vade Mecum will 





be united with that, and subscribers will be furnished 
until the termination of their respective terms of sub- 


scription, with the Saturday News, and Literary Ga- 
sette, by which name the new publication will be de- 


{ have not made this transfer without due delibera- 
tion. Leommened the Vade Me 
January, 1835, without having 
effort to obtain patronoge, and 
do well, my success far exceeded any anticipations | 
had formed. My \ist increased rapidiy and continually 
and at the end of the year! had the satisfaction to 
know that my paper enjoyed a circulation which few 
others have ever attained in the eame period. During 
the first year, as the subscribers, of course, remember, 
I published the Vade Mecum in folio form, but at the 
expiration of that time, desirous of giving it a shape, 
better adapted to preservativn, | changed it to a quarto, 
end as such it has since been published. This change, 
couirary to my expectations, was pot entirely approved 
of Many of my distant patrons preierred—and so m- 
formed me—the original form of the paper; and as | 
wes satisfied thai the greatest feeling was in favor of 
@ restwrativa, | determined w go back to the folio size, 
@m the completion of the volume, or half year. Ac- 
cordingly my own arrangements were made for this 
purpose, and in the next week [ should have proceed- 
ed to carry it intw effect, but for the negotiation above 
alluded w. Mesars. Godey & Co. anxious to obtain a 
paper already in the full tide of successful experiment, 
rather then encounter the arduvus labor of giving one 
the first impulse, offered me terms, which | have ac- 
cepted, and afier to-day my pecuniary interest in this 
penedical will cease 

My patrons, however, must not suppose thai] have 
heen anmindful of their claims in the matter. They will 
be served with the paper in precisely the same manner 
as if my interest had coptinued, and they will receive 
a much larger sheet than that which I furuish. May 
the expiration of tneir respective tertms, ihey should 
feel disposed to withdraw their patronage, it will be 
at their own Option to do sw, and if they are inclined 
fe continue, they will receive the paper ai $2 per an 
num, instead of three, which was the sum paid w me. 
‘The same attention will be paid to Sporting Affairs, 


um on the first of 
previously made any 
though I expected to 


which has hitherto constituted a principal feature of 


the Vade Mecum, and the increased size will enable 
the publishers to give a much larger amount of mis- 
eotlancous (ending 

As & right that | shou'd inform my patrons who are 


the partics to whom I am about to commit the trust of 


catering for their gratification, and it gives me pleasure 
that I can do, with the certainty that they will de- 
tive profit from the substimiuon. It would not be easy 
find three persons, whose combined abilities would 
be more calculated to give charucter, spirit, and inte- 
resi to s periodical, than ihe three to whom I have 
diaposed of this paper. Mr. Godey is favorably known 


@& Owe of our most enterprising publishers, and his 
skilful cordect of the Lady's Book, is familiar to the 
His ex- 


g@ameronus vabseribers to that popular work. 
‘tonnive ag his long exp e—his high repu 





tition for careful supervision of mechanical details—his 
promptness in meeting the wishes of his sabseriben— 
and his intimate knowledge of all the minut# necessary 


curity that the business part of the concern, which 
will be chiefly under his direction, will be attended 
to in such a manner as must give satisiaction. His 
tasie and judgment will also prove valuable auxiliaries. 
Mr. Neal has, from the commencement, been assocint- 
ed with me in the management of the Vade Mecum, 
and | am greatly indebted to his labours for the pa- 
tronage which the paper has enjoyed; as a periodical 
writer he has few superiors—his apprehension is quick 
—his judgement correct—his information extensive. 
To ripe scholarship, he adds familiar acquaintance 
with belles-lettres literature, and he is instructive on 
every topic he touches. In sly satire and broad hu- 
mor he has few equals, as all who have read his hu. 
morous delineation of human originals will readily ad- 
mit. The continuance of Mr. Neal's connection will 
insure an adherance to all that may be worthy of 
preservation in the present state of the paper, while 
his associates will supply whatever may have been 
wanting. Alderman M‘Michael is a bold, dashing, 
spirited journalist. He has ready wit—keen observa- 
tion—e shrewd penetration—and that invaluable con- 
mona sense which is worth a thousand more obtrusive 
qualities. His style is clear and comprehensive, and 
his matter is always pertinent and judicious. He was 
the original editor of the Saturday Courier, and for 
many years conducted that paper; and has at different 
times been engaged in other popular publications. — 
Such is a brief sketch of my successors, and if all my 
patrons are not, when they have had an opy y 


INDIAN AFFAIRS. 

Nothing of material importance, since our last, has 
reached us from the seat of the indian disturbances, 
with the of the subjoined intelligence : 

It is stated in the St. Augustine Herald that Mica- 
nopy had been attacked, on the 8th instant, by from 
one hundred and fifty to two hundred Indians. The 
attack took place at noon. Major Heileman, who Las 
just arrived there a few days previous, with a part of 
two companies, had sent an express to Oakland (M‘In- 
tosh’s) who shortly afterwards returned, stating that 








he had seen a large number of Indians on the road ad- 
vancing on towards Micanopy. Soon after they came 
up, and commenced firing at the fort a long distance 
off Major Heileman, with a part of Captain Land- 
rum’s and Captain Drane’s companies, with a piece of 
artillery, and a few dragoons, amounting inal! to about 
seventy-five men, sallied out, and attacked them in 
front with the artillery, and on both flanks with the 
other troops, and succeeded in beating them off, after 
an action of an hour and a half. ‘The loss on our side, 
five wounded ; among the latter, ene officer—Lieute- 
nant Lee. The Indians succeeded in carrying off their 
dead and wounded, so that they could not be ascer- 
tained. 

A large party of Indians, say about two thousand, 
crossed the river near Roanoke, on the 9th instant, on 
their way to Florida. The statement says 

“They will doubtless make their way either down 
on the east side of Flint river, or cross that stream 
above the berder of Baker county, and go through Lee, 
irwin, Lowndes, and Ware, to the swamps of Florida. 
Many Georgians have been killed. 

Offuskee Yohola, one of the hostile chiefs, captured 





of testing them, satisfied and gratified, I shall be dis- 
appointed. 1 need not say that they haye my earnest 
wishes for their success. 
In closing these remarks, [ should be most ungrate- 
ful, if | were to omit to express the warm thankfulness 
I feel, fur the patronage bestowed on the Vade Meeum 
it has a large and increasing circulation in all the 
States of the Union, and numbers on its list the most 
distinguished of our fellow countrymen. For these 
things I am thankful, and in parting with the journal, 
it is my consolation to know that in the conducting of 
it, [have always endeavored to merit the favors I 
have received 
C. ALEXANDER. 

Philadelphia, June 25, 1836 

2 8 ee ee 
A SECRET FOR WARM WEATHER. 
A specific against the influence of the exces- 
sive heat of the atmosphere is now the great 
desideratum. There are few constitutions, so 
firmly strong by nature, that they do not yield 
more or less to the warmth of the summer, in 
this latitude. As the thermometer rises, the 
energies of the human frame are proportionably 
depressed, and languor, lassitude, lowness of 
s, peevishness of temper, loss of appetite, 
and a whole- string of evils, as long as those 
which grace a quack advertisement, are the 
necessary consequences. There are, certainly, 
remedies enough proposed—as there are for 
every evil under the sun—but none of them 
reach ihe mischief. Some people advise warm 
bathing—otlers that you should plunge in water, 
cold as ice—many are for a rural trip—not a 


pict 


the afternoon, aod too many fume and fret, 
until wey fritter their nerves to fiddlesticks. 


Ail these, no doubt, are very well in their way, 
as accompaniments to the teue panacea, without 
wilich, however, they are little or nothing. 


That panacea may be styled the fountain of 
youth. and the genuine restorative—the “ Hu- 
mane Socicty’s apparatus for the recovery of 
warm persoos”—it is such a Mint Jucap as 
you may obtain at Heap Quarters, Franklin 
Piace. Is the sufferer in the last stage of ex- 
haustion from the effects of a broiling sun, and 
melting away like a pound of butter, place such 
a julap in bis band, es you may meet with there, 
and tle cure is complete. 

The fact is, that to produce a julap charming 
to the sight, delicious to the palate, and in- 
Vigorating to the system, is a scientific operation 
to which few of the many, who pretend to it, 
are competent. A perfect proportion of ingre- 
dients must be obtained ; a critical opposition of 
forces must be observed. If there is a little too 
much of one thing, or not enough of another, the 
affair is ruined past redemption. A julap is of 
so delicate a nature that it cannot be patched. 


perfect in ite parts as to require no emendation; 
so complete, that he, who imbibes, cannot »ig- 
gest an emeadation, or the charm is lost,—a dis- 
tracting thought mars the pleasure of the 
dranght. Now he of the Heav Quarters has 


and it is not surprising that the fame of a Hean 


connoisseurship upon the beverage. Their ver- 
dict is unanimous—the article is not to be sur- 


,@a—at once so cooling, tonic and refreshing.— 
We doubt not your judgment. 
ee 


which must have been placed there ages before. 1 





we a skilful discharge of bis duties, give abundant se- 


turpentine odor. 


few zo to the sea shore—others again sleep all | 


it musi come into the world so mature and so 


both the genius and the practice to qualify him, 


Quarters JuLar attracts such multitudes, 
daily, to that delightful resort, to exercise their 


passed—it is unique—itself alone—the julap of 
julaps.—Hie, thea, to Franklin Place, when 
parched and thirsting with heat; try the pana- 


In digging a pit for a reservoir in Broad street, Bus- 
ton, un Monday, says one of the papers, the workmen 
came to a quantity of tar, at the depth of fifteen feet, 


was deposited among timber, which had been placed 
as a foundation for buildings, and it looked as fresh 
and glossy as if just deposited. On being exposed to 
air, it melted and flowed down, emitting a pungent 


at Tuskegree, was killed on the 20th ultimo, while 
attempting to escape. 

The Montgomery Advertiser, of the 20th ultimo, 
states that all that portion of the Creek tribe above the 


MORE GOOD NEWS FROM TEXAS. 

Our New Orleans correspondent, says the Louis- 
vile Journal of the 9th inst. Was not mistaken as to 
the fact of Gen. Ball having surrendered to the Tex- 
ians. Capt. Birch, of the b ippi, from 


A Cam. Con. Arrain Setrtep.—aA short time 
sinee, (says the New York Transcript,) an affair took 
place in a respectable family in this city, which et 
first gave promise of affording employment to some of 
the gentleman of the “ long robe,” as counsellors at lew 





New , brings us the Franklin Republican of 
the ult., which says:—*“General Ball, a com- 
mander of one of the divisions of the Mexican army, 
has, in accordance with the request of Santa Anna, 
surrendered himself and the divison under his com- 
mand, consisting of 1208 men, as prisoners of war, 





into the hands of the Texians. This news was re- 
ceived via Opel and is doubtless correct.” 





Genera James Hamitton, of South Carolina, ex- 
pressly denies the charge, put in circulation some 
time since, that he was engaged in a plot to super- 
sede General Houston in the command of the Texian 
forces. It was stated that ten millions of dollars were 
to be advanced to Texas, if General Hamilton were 
placed at the head of affairs, to which that gentleman 
indignantly replies, in a letter to the editor of the 
Charleston Mercury 

1 am sure that those who know me, will believe 
that J am at least, innocent of the charge of sanotion- 
ing any “ Plot,” to deprive a gallant soldier of the 
command of an Army to which he has vindicated a 
paramount claim by his own Sword, more especially 
at a moment when wounded in a battle which has 
covered him with laurels, he is at once the object of 
mingled sympathy and admiration. 

But I am confident, sir, you will believe with even 
a bribe of “Ten Millions to the cause of Texas,” I 
am incapable of being made the instrument of this 





new road leading trom Montg y to Columbus, is 
now peaceable. Opothle Yohola, with his friendly 
party, had, within a few days, run down and made 
prisoners of all the hostiles in that section—killing one 
of the most noted chiefs. Below the road the Uchees 
and Hitchaties are said to be in arms; their object 
seeming \o be to give one general battle, and then re- 
treat to the wilds of Florida. Scouring parties report 
them to be embodied in the swamps, about twenty-five 
miles from Tuskegee, in a direction towards the Cha- 
tahoochic Colonel Shackelford, at this ume in 
charge of the force at Tuskegee, will soon have a full 
regiment under him. 

There were five hundred men at Fort Irwin on the 
l4th, who, with Moore's regiment, hourly expected, 
were thought sufficient to hem in the Indians in that 
quarter. ‘The arrival of three companies from Briga- 
dier Genera! Brantley's Brigade, a battalion of mount- 
ed gun men from Major General Patterson's Division 
and @ battalion of mounted mflemen trom the Second 
Division were daily expected at Montgomery—a furce 
deemed suilicient to restore tranquillity to the “new 
counties. 

Mosie, June 5 

The twenty-one hostile Indians taken prisoners of 
war, and lodged in the jail of Montgomery, have es- 
caped from prison, at the Head Quariers of the Go- 
vernor, and under his very nose. What gross negli- 
gence! What glaring impotency! To contine twenty- 
one savages, who had been murdering our fellow-citi- 
zens, in a miserable old building in the debtor's apart- 
ment, without guard, is to us the most surprising piece 
of folly in the world. 

The escape of these Indians wiil do more to prolong 


happened. The Indians will laugh at such an enemy 
in the very aet of butchery—put them in jai!, and then 
let them escape '—Chromicle. 
a 
Two persons died of hydrophobia last week, in New 
York. If our authorities do not bestir themselves 
speedily, it will not be long before the Philadelphia 
bills of mortality will have a similar tale to tell. It is 
too bad that nothing can prevail upon them to enforce 
the ordinance. They contented themselves with pub 
lishing it, which might produce some effect if the dogs 
could read the papers; but their masters will not be 
at the trouble of muzzling their animals when they 
see that the law is not enforced, and is not likely to be. 
& Since the above was in type, we learn that the 
dog-killers are at work, and captured forty dogs on 
Wednesday night. Better late than never. Let the 
work go ou with spirit—the material is abandant. 
-_—eme = = 
Another beautiful barge, the Swan, built by Mr. 
Crawford, of the Northern Li , will be launched 
from his yard on the Delaware, below Nobile street, 
this afternoon, at four o'clock. 
a 
William S. Oury,son of the Postmaster at Abingdon 
Va. has robbed the mail and run off Five hundred 
dollars reward is offered for him. This. indeed. ia a 
painful and heart-rending situation for a father— 
obliged not only to make known the shame and dis- 
grace of his child, but by stern justice obligated to 
ferret him out and cause him to be immured in a 
dungeon for years. Young Oury las since been 
taken 








New Covuntsrreit—The Buffalo (New York) 
Journal says:—We have just been shown a new 
counterfeit of the denomination of ten dollars, letter 
A, on the Jefferson County Bank, in this state. It is 
well executed, but may be detected on close examina- 
tion, as the filling up appears to be all done by the 
same hand. ‘The bill shown us is dated January 4th, 
1836 

A farmer in Northampton, Massachusetts, with a 
loaded team and horses, arriving at a small hill on the 
outskiris of the town, the animals refused to proceed 
any farther, whipping or coaxing was of no use.— 
Night coming on, the farmer got a post, drove it into 
t} the ground, and tied them, where he left them all 
night. In the morning he returned, and found them 
in the same place, his mode of correction having 


they started, glad to get home to their well-stocked 
manger. Nothing like hunger for stubbornness. 





injustice. 1 may envy General Houston the glory of 
having fought with consummate bravery and conduct, 
one of the most decisive battles in the annals of An- 
cient or Modern war—but if | know myself, | could 
never “ plot” or sanction any “ plot,” to the prejudice 
of claims infinitely greater than my own. 

I should not have noticed this rumour if I did not 
desire to relieve myself (if there be a single man 
who believes the accusation to be true) from the 
imputation of the gross and offensive arrogance of 
“plotting” to take the command from a successful 





the war than ang other circumstance that could have | 


wrought the desired effect—one “gee ho,” and off 


General of the Companions of his glory, in the very 
hour of his victory. 
I remain, very respectfully 
Your obedient servant 
J. HAMILTON 


Texas.—We find the subjoined letter in one of the 


New Orleans papers. As to the treacherous inten- 


tions of Mexico, it coincides with our impressions ex- 
actly, and it ia to be hoped that the Texians will not 
be soothed into carelessness, by the wily tricks and 
devices of the enemy, and more especially is it to be 


| hoped that Santa Anna will not be suffered to escape 
with life 
Metamoras, May 23. 

Sir—I am very sorry to see the Texians so com- 
pletely guiled or lulled to sleep by the fair words 
| from Senta Anna or other persons. Are they not 
| sufficiently acquainted with the Mexican character, 
to know that there is no dependance on their words 
| on the most trivial occasion, and are not at any time 
to be trusted. Since the Texas pevple have declared 
themselves independent, they have made enemies 
with the whole country—they must crush and anni- 
hilate the remains of the invading army—secure the 
general officers—and begin early their plan of forti- 
| fieations. The private feelings of the government is, 
| that Santa Anna should perish sooner than the 
| Texians should be independent. Despatches have 

gone from Mexico to Filosola, instructing him to 

grant to the colonists of Texas all and every thing 
| they demand, even their independence, which he is 
| authorized to recognize under a power from the go- 
| vernment. 
| Now it i# known that all the papers and documents 
| relative to the same, are written fnd signed by Tornel, 
| and the plan is, that Gen. Filosola grant every thing 
| to gain time, and liberate Santa Anna and the other 
| prisoners, which the Texians will do, seeing that 
| Filosola is overpowered to treat with them. But 
| after the object attained, the government will not 
| be bound to the contract, under the plea that ‘Tornel 
| is not the governor, and even Filosola will be brought 
| in @ traitor; meanwhile money is raising in Mexico 
for forming another army ; more than sufficient has 
already been procured; men will be wanting, but 
with money they will be had. On no account 
should they let Santa Anna go, and above all, trust 
to nothing that Filosola or any other agent of govern- 
ment may promise them. There is no doubt that in 
four months ten thousand men will be on the frontier 
of Texas. The government has taken the engage- 
ment never to recognize their independence, and to 
sustain the integrity of their territory. 

There is but one voice among the Americans here, 
which is to have Santa Anna shot immediately, and 
for the preservation of Texas it ought to be done. 
The murder of the 417 men or prisoners at La Bahia, 
was executed by a cowardly minion of Santa Anna, 
by the name of Don Nicolas de la Cortila V. Garay 
The person who was commissioned to see the foul 
deed executed was Don Pepe Minnon, despatched to 
the place of execution. Gen. Vital Fernandez has 
orders from the government to raise 2000 men in his 
department immediately. Urrea is on his way to 
this place with 30) men, now at the Nueces, or San 
Patricio. General Filosola, with 2000 men, at the 
Guadaloape. The above and foregoing plan to de- 
ceive the Texians, iv correct, and may be relied on 





THE PUBLIC MONEY. 

In the Senate on Friday week, the Bill to regu 
late the Public Deposites, passed that body, 
finally, by a vote of 40 yeas to6 nays. The Na- 
tional Intelligencer expresses the opinion that it 
will also pass the House of Representatives. It 
combines the principle of regulating the Depo- 
sites, and that of distributing to the several states, 
whatever surplus of public money may be on 
hand on the first of January next, beyond the 
sum of $5,000,000. 





are ly styled on the other side of the Atlantic; 
and indeed incipient measures for the commencement 
of an interesting law suit in the Court of 

were adopted by the injured party, but, before mach 
progress was made ip the proceedings, an adjustment 
of the difficulties between the parties at issue was, 
happily, effected, and thus a week or ten days extra 
labor saved to the newspaper reporiers. 

The facts as they appear in the bill of complaint 
file* by the injured husband (which is now, however, 
by order of his honour the chancellor, hermeti 
sealed against the inspection of prying curiosity) are 
subsequently as follows :-—The complainant, who is a 
lawyer in respectable practice, and affluent circum- 
stances, engaged, at the instance of his wife, (a 
and beautiful woman,) a celebrated pianist, to give 
lessons to the latter, who was already an accomplish- 
ed musician, but whom he desired to render, if possi- 
ble, proficient. The professor was forthwith sent for, 
and terms agreed upon for instructions required by the 
lady. His skill, science, and execution were spoken 
of in rapturous terms, not only by the voung pupil her- 
self, bat also by her husband and father (a respectable 
and wealthy tradesmen now carrying on business in 
this city) who is a well-known amateur and lover of 
la musique. Things went on, in this way, swimmingly, 
until, on one fine sunny evening, it was disco 
that the fair creature was non est—that she had, in 
fact, decamped from home, and left ber liege lord to 
all the tortures of abandonment, insult, and neglect. 
Pursuit after, and search for the fugitive were imme. 
diately made, but for a considerable time without 
effect. At length, afier a toilsome chase, she was 
found snugly “cornered,” as a sporisman would eny, 
or ensconced, at a fashionable boarding house m 
Brooklyn, in company with the pianist to whose 
abilities she had so frequently spoken in terms of high 
approbation and praie. The discovery was of the 
deserted and enraged man of lay, as might well be 
expected, an astounding one, and, without waiting for 
any explanation of conference, he forthwith filed a 
bill of devoree @ vinculo matrimonti in the Court of 
Chancery, at the same time instituting an action fer 
crim. con., against the vile seducer of his wife's chasti- 
ty and affections in the Supreme Court. At this time, 
the father of the truant lady was absent from the city, 
unconscious of his daughter's delinquencies and infideli 
ty. The unhappy tidings were quickly communicated 
to him, and with the least possible delay he hastened 
home,—fortunately arriving just in time to prevent 
publicity being given to the affair, by using means to 
stay the further prosecution @f the law proceedings 
which had been commenced. After arranging this 
essential and all-important preliminary, his next effort 
Was to reconcile and reunite the now divided husband 
and wife. This was 2 momentous and difficult task, 


j and required both tact and cautiow to accomplish it. 


Neither threats nor promises were any avail, and, al- 
ternately the use of cash was tried upon the diseonso- 
late lawyer, who was the only unwilling party to 
enter into the proposed contract. The offer of a 
large sum—equal to the amount of damages claimed 
in the capias-served upon the treacherous teacher, 
had a most potent and magical effect upon the gentle- 
man, afler a brief loyee of time (which he required to 
consider on the terms proposed) he consented to take 
back to his house, and his arms, his fogitive and 
faithless spouse. Since that time, they have lived, and 
are now living together in comparative tranquillity and 
happimess, exulting, we understand, not less in the 
fortunate settlement of their difficulties, and in the 
adept manner in which they (as they foolishly imagin- 
ed) had concealed the aflatr from the ever vigilant and 
ubiquitous searchings of the “Penny Papers.” 
eee 


Mr. John Duncan, one of the high constables of 
Philadelphia, by a sagacious trick succeeded in ar- 
resting @ fugitive thief named Edward Hughes, a 
tailor by trade, who, at a fire in Philadelphia, carried 
off the coat of a gentleman containing $2000, who had 
thrown it off to assist the inmates of the hou»e which 
was consuming. Mr. Duncan came on to this city in 
pursuit, and had without effect searched for Hughes, 
when walking on the battery a brother of the fuguive 
was pointed out to him. He immediately went and 
commenced a friendly conversation about the brother, 
when he learned that his prize was then on board the 
ship Catherine, lying in the stream ready for Liver- 
pool. Mr. was much pleased to hear his 
friend was going over in that ship; he had a sister 
going in the same vessel, and would be glad to put 
her under the protection of Hughes, and kindly in- 
sisted that he would accompany him on board to make 
the request, which was with great pleasure complied 
with. Mr. Duncan goes aboard, and in his fugitive 
friend Hughes respectfully claims his acquaintance, 
and to the surprise of the brother insists upon furnish- 
ing him with a lodging in the Park, until he shall 
have the pleasure of escorting him to his own cuy. 
The money was recovered—N. Y. paper. 

Ed 


Tug Ext or tut Laxes—The prevalent opinion 
that the eel is never found in the lakes above Niagara 
Falls, is, according to the Buflalo Advertiser, totally 
unfounded, Mr. Hoag having caught one a few day* 
since two miles below Black Rock, which weighed 
five pounds. It is asserted by many that the eels, 
while young, have the faculty of sculling themselves 
up the perpendicular precipice, and against the te- 
mendous torrent of the great cataract 150 feet. 


—_—_—_—_—— 
Musavirozs—The annexed recipe is highly ee- 
commended in a New Orleans paper:— 
Attach a piece of flannel or sponge to a thread made 
fast to the top of the bedstead, wet the dannel or 


sponge with Canrphoraied spirits, and the musquitoes 
will leave the room 


The Choctaw Chiefs, in a council held May 12th, 
have indignantly rebuked the rumour circulated by 
evil disposed white men, that they intended to embark 
in the war between the Mexicans and Texians. The 
old chief Mushulatubbee, said it made his heart bleed 
to be accused of this treachery, when it was well 
known he and his tribe had fought side by side with 
Wayne, Gen. Jackson, and others, against Seminoles, 
Creeks, and British. 
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. Important To Justices.—We learn that the sec 
tion of the Aldermen Bill for the County, depriving 





Justices of the Peace of civil jurisdiction has beem 
repealed. 
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GENTLEMAN’S VADE MECUN; OR, SPORTING AND DRAMATIC COMPANION. 





Rosinson.—We perceive that a great majority of the 
country papers express their belief that Robinson was 
the murderer of Helen Jewett from a candid perusal 
of the evidence on his trial, as reported by the press of 
this city, and without any knowledge of those numer- 
us coincident facts which are so commonly known here. 
We are happy tosee this, for it is @ proof that the absurd 
and slavish doctrine that the verdict of a jury should 
silence the voice of public opinion, and even stifle our 
free thoughts as they struggle in our minds, is about to 
yield to the sacred claims of justice and truth. The 
effect of this new born liberty of opinion upon the 
administrationof justice, cannot fail to be most salutary. 
At will convince judges that they must hold the balance 
of justice with ao imparti.i hand, unbiassed by extra- 
judicial association or friendships; and jurors, that they 
must decide according to evidence, without yielding 
to childish doubts concerning the possible guilt or 
innocence of the crimine! whom they try, and without 
heeding the sophistries of counsel. Formerly a jury 
was considered a tribunal not only legally, but morally 
irresponsible, and every juror could decide upon a case 
according to any predetermination he may have furmed 
without the least apprehension of censure or reproach; 
but thanks to the public press, there is now a moral 
restraint upon his perfidy, a caution against his weak- 
ness, and an encouragement and support for his integrity 
in the voice of public opinion. We mean not to say that 
the opinion of a majority of the press is necessarily an 
accurate expression of the public opinion; but we do 
say, that a popular opinion formed upon a fair report 
ofa trial in the public papers, is a solemn authority 
which every judicial functionary, whether judge, 
public prosecutor, or juror, is bound to respect. It is 
the very authority which founds and sanctions the 
laws by which avery free community is governed.— 


N. Y. Sun. 
THE BALLOON ASCENSION 

Boston, June 18—Notwithstanding the unpropi- 
tiuous state of the weather during the day, and the rain 
and high wind of the afternoon, Mr. Lauriat succeed- 
ed in inflating his balloon, and at twenty minutes be- 
fore six o'clock ascended, with a fresh easterly wind. 
In two minutes he lest sight of the earth, and passed 
intoa strata of dense clouds, 3000 feet thick—the 
thermometer falling to 43, and his course being due 





west. He passed over Roxbury some distance, but 
was unable to ascertain how far. At six o'clock he 
emerged from the clouds, at an elevation of 15,000 
feet, and found himself in a warm, dry, sunlight at- 
mosphere, with the wind west. He passed over the 
city without seeing it, but within hearing of sounds 
below, so that he discovered that he was over the bay 
or harbour. He descended very gradually until he 
took the east wind and repassed over the city, then in 
view, and distinctly heard the voices of persons on the 
Common. Keeping a safe navigable distance from 
the earth, he contunued his course aid exchanged 
salutations with ihe good people of Cambridge, Brook- 
line, Brighton, and Needham, at which last place he 
attempted to land, but a flaw of wind striking the 
erostant, his grapplings lost their hold, and he was 
dragged across Bullard’s pond in Needham, without 
emersion, and made a safe landing at Natick on the 
farm of the Hon. John Welles, and was kindly and 
promptly assisted by the neighbours, ond brought’safe 
home at a late hour of the night by Mr. John Gilman, 
Jr., to whom he is mach indebted for his kindness— 
much pleased with his excursion, although it was ra- 
ther a wet one.— Transcript 


ee 
EE Ee 
Bavtat Mcaper.—The Princeton Whig relates the 
particulars of a gross case of inhumanity and murder, 
that occurred on Tuesday last, about two miles from 
New Brunswick. The circumstances as stated, are 
substantially, that an aged man named Stanley, up- 
wards of seventy years old, called at a house on the 
old road to’ Princeton, which he had formerly made 
his home, and familiarly went up stairs to lodge. The 
woman directed William Moren, an Irishman, in their 
service, to bring him down, which he did with much 
violence, beating the old man with astick. Not yet 
satisfied, however, Moren, against the remonstrances 
of the woman, ted his feeble old victim, dragged him 
to a brook near by, and continued his inflictions, in 
disregard of the woman. The next morning, Stanley 
was found dead in an out building, near the brook. 
Moren is now in the New Eranswick jail 
—_—_ <——_—_— 


One of the New Orleans papers—we presume it is 
the Bee, from its being so much at home on the sub- 
ject of combs, says that the New Orleans ladies have 
got into the habit of straining their hair upwards 
from their foreheads in so violeut @ manner as to 
make them round shouldered on one hand, and to 
prevent them from shutting their eyes on the other. 
The skin of their fair brows is strained to such a 
tension that they cannot close their eyes without 
keeping their mouths open the whole while! What 
a fine opportunity for a gallant fellow to feed them 
with sweetmeats! We advise the New Orleans 
Belles to Lynch this editor to death with hair pins. 

Pt 


The St. Louis Republican says:—“ We made some 
inquiry, and find that upwards of two hundred houses 
are now building within the city. They are started 
in every direction, and it is probable that another 
hundred will be put up during the season, if contracts 
can be made for them. One or two churches are to 
be erected, a splendid theatre is under way, anda 
female seminary is to be commenced. Many of the 
buildings are hand ly finished for stores and ex- 
tensive warehouses; and it is hoped that before an- 
other year passes away, we shall be able to furnish 
houses for the numerous business men who are de 
sirous of making establishments here.” 





Ata recent breach of promise case in Montreal, L. 
C., the plaintiff, Miss Maria Bouler, recovered three 
thousand dollars from the faithless one—Samuel 
Workman. No less than seventy love letters were 
read on the trial, in open court, which had passed be- 
tween the parties, during a tedious courtship of years 
—lights and shadows alternately prevailed. 

To 

Counterrerter Arrestep.—The Darby Republi- 
can of Friday says:—" We learn by a letier tw the Pre- 
sident of the Bank of Delaware county, that a person 
was detected in passing counterfeit notes in Union- 
town, Pa. about two weeks ago—Upon him was 
found the sum of eight hundred and seventy dollars of 
the notes of Delaware county, altered from 5's to 20's, 
and about one hundred dollars in other counterfeit 
bills. His trial was to have taken place last week, 
but owing to the late hour at which the officers of our 
Bank received notice of his arrest, it is presumed it 


SOMETHING LIKE NEWS. 


Mr. Walker, the managing director of the London 
and Greenwich railway, has made such an alteration 
in the frames of carriages, that should an axle break, 
the carriage cannot fall more than three inches, and 
cannot overset. 


Among the passengers in the packet ship Samson, 
which arrived at New York on Saturday, were N. P 
Willis and lady, Edward Ellice, Esq. formerly Secre- 
tary of War in England, and Mr. Parish, the Banker 
at Hamburg. 


Tue Dur —The Boston Gazette says:—“ A priygte 
letter from Washington mentions that the seconds of 
Messrs. Bynum and Jenifer charged the pistols used 
by those gentlemen, in the late duel, with paper bul- 
lets, instead of lead. The joke has afforded much 
amusement among the ‘knowing ones’ in both houses 
of Congress.” 


The St. Louis Bulletin states that the steamboat 
Helen Mar exploded her boilers on the Ist inst, near 
Peoria. Two persons were killed, and four scalded 
and bruised. 


The Lowell, Mass., Courier says:—“ Three or four 
days ago, an Irishman in this city, after drinking in the 
course of half a day, about twelve glasses of gin, was 
attacked with the cholera, and in a few hours was a 
corpse !” 

The Rutland, Vt., Herald mentions the case of a 
Mrs. McCuller, who died near that place of dropsy, 
and from whom has been drawn, within the last two 
years, by tapping, fourteep hundred and sixty-three 
pounds weight of dropsical fluid. 


In Columbia county, Georgia, Mr. David Hodge, of 
the Colonial army under Braddock, at whose defeat 
he was present, and a soldier of the Revelution, of the 
interesting age of 102 years end two months, led to 
the hymenial altar, Miss Elizabeth Raily, aged 40, of 
the same county and state. 


The New Hampshire Iron Factory Company, a 
Franconia, last week declared a dividend of twenty 
dollars on a share. 


Twenty-one thousand dollars contribution was raised 
in New Orleans to continue the Italian Opera next 
year. 

In Rhode Island, dealers, at one time, evaded the 
law against the traffic in ardent spirits, by constructing 
long tin tubes, and selling it by the yard! Just think 
of it—calling for a yard of gin, or half a yard of 
brandy! 

Mr. Stephen Underwood, of Bath, New Hampshire, 
has obtained a patent for transporting rafts or water 
freight over or by all falls, rapids, and other obstruc- 
tions to boat navigation in rivers. The plan is de- 
scribed as something similar to that of marine rail- 
ways, and is said to afford an immense saving of wa- 
ter power, &c. 

The rain poured in torrents over our city on Monday 
night, and the streets were so dark as to be nearly im- 
passable. About eleven, the watchmen began to 
light up the lamps.—lIs it intended that they shall be 
for the benefit of our citizens, or for the Charlies to 
sleep by! 

At Maysville, Kentucky, though west of the moun- 
tains they had as much rain as here on the sea coast. 
It rained sixteen days incessantly from May 21st. 


A workman on the new Custom House, in New 
York, was bitten, a day or two ago, by a mad dog, 
which, after much difficulty, he succeeded in killing. 
It is a pity, a lamentable pity, that the owners of dogs 
will permit them to go at large, unmuzgled, in open 
defiance of the law. Where are are our licensed dog 
killers? 

Have wER DuE rorse!—A couple of young ledies 
jumped into the scales at Montpelier, Vermont, the 
other day, to see how light they were. Their aggre 

Mw, 


The storm on Monday afternoon, prevented the as- 
cension of the balloon from’Camden. was, as 
might have been expected, a row—and those who 
paid a few pennies to see whether the man would not 
break his neck, pelied the balloon with brick bats, 
when they found that no neck was to be risked. 


Captain Worrell's fine pany of Washing 
Grays paraded yesterday, attended by Johnson's band. 
We noticed that the Grays had with them their field 
pieces, mounted on light carriages, and drawn by 

bers of the who had their muskets slung 
over their should The app was novel, but 
military. 

Tue Boat Race.—The race between the boats 
Highlander and Mary Ann, each rowed by two men, 
the former with a setter, took place at New York, on 
Saturday afternoon, round Governor's Island—the dis 
tance about three miles, which was done in twenty- 
one minutes, the Highlander winning by about twenty 
yards. A large concourse of spectators were on the 
Battery, and an immense number of boats in the river 
to witness it. 











Captain Naylor, of the brig Pennsylvania, which 
has sailed for Gibraltar, returned to the city in the 
Wilmington boat to ship other hands, his crew having 
mutinied. They ure confined in the jail at New Cas- 
tle, Delaware. 


Richard H. Bayard, of Wilmington, Delaware, has} captain 


been chosen United States Senator, in the place of Ar- 
nold Naudain, resigned. 


The Indians of Newfoundland say that bears and 
wolves have so great a dislike to the branches of the 
Juniper, that if a few of them are stuck in the snow 
where venison is deposited. fle lily preserve 
it from the depredations of these animals. 


There were, says the Louisville (Kentucky) Ga- 
zette, thirty steamboats loading or unloading at the 
wharf of that city, June Let. - 

The Northampton (Mass.) Courier says, sheep shear- 
ing has begun in this vicinity in good earnest. The 
wool growers will havea fine clip this year, and high 
prices. It is one of the most profitable branches of 
business pursued by our farmers. On the hill towns 
it brings into many of the small villages annually, in 
cash, $50,000, and in some $75,000. 


A mechanic of Ponghkeepsie, Mr. George Mead, 
has invented a simple machine to be applied tw steam- 
boats in the winter season, to aid their passage though 
the ice, which he thinks can be effected at about one- 
half the speed they can be propelled when the river 
is without obstructions. He is about securing a patent 
for his invention. 





The wheat crops in Maryland have suffered so 
much by the fly, that the farmers in some instances 
have ploughed them up to plant buckwheat. The 
wheat sown late in the fall has done betier. 


Show me a liar, and I'll show you a thief. 


It is stated in the Middletown (Conn.) Advocate, that 
Richard P_ Robinson was with his parents in the ad- 
joining town of Durham, on the 15th inst. 


The Alexandria Gazette says, the rumour is general 
that Governor Cass will go to France, and be suc- 
ceeded in the War Department by Mr. King of Ala- 
bama. It is not known*who is to have the Russian 
mussion. 


A company of young men, consisting of upwards of 
one hundred, left Washington on Monday last, for 
the scene of Indian hosiilities. There were a great 
number from Virginia, and many of them residents of 
Washi City. 

The Land Sales at Helena (Arkansas) ate postponed. 
An unusual number of purch had coll fod, bring 
ing capital to be invested to the amount of one million 
of dollars. 


A fire was raging in the woods in » and 
fast spreading towards Wilmington Hollow, Vt. Three 








gate weight was only siz hundred ! femi- 
nine obesity! 


It is co stended that the Chinese Mulberry (Morus 
Multicaulis is equally as hardy as the White Mulber- 
ry, the leaves one half more nutritious than the white, 
the silk made by the worms fed on it is of finer texture 
and greater gloss; and that in ten years time, the opi- 
nion is hezarded, that no other mulberry will be cul- 
tivated by those engaged in raising the silk worm. 


Coser Suavinc.—In one of the late encounters with 
the Creeks, a Captain booth had all the beard shaved 
off a ceriain part of the chin by a rifle ball. 


The Boston Post says:—Strawberries made their 
appearance in the market yesterday, and Finn arrived 
in town from New Orleans. 


The Bangor (Maine) Advertiser says the Circus” 
Riders now exhibiting there, have paid no license, and 
are playing without one, having bribed the Council 
with a “ free ticket.” 

Damacen Corton, according to the New Oxleans 
Courier, is daily landed in large quantities on the 
levee at that city—some of it having the appearance 
of having been immersed in water and mud for 
weeks, with the baggage much torn off The editor 
advises the planter to ship his cotton in good boats, 
with careful captains, since the merchant who receives 
the injured article cannot make the returns which 
might have been anticipated. 


Tue Banxks—On Thursday week, the Governor re- 
turned the bill increasing the capital stock of the Moy- 
amensing Bank, without his signature. The bill in re- 
lation to the Farmers’ and Mechanics’ Bank shared the 
same fate. The legislature refused to pass them by a 
vote of two-thirds, and they are therefore not laws. 

The Green Bay papers announces the death of 
Decari, the White Head, the Chief of the Winneba- 
goes, in the ninetieth year of his age. 


The Pennsylvania State Legislature adjourned on 
Thursday night week, at twelve o'clock. 


Since our last two new states have been added to 
the union—Michigan and Arkansas; and this union 
makes now a constellation of twenty-six tree and inde- 
pendent states. 


We learn that a disgraceful affray, deadly in its re- 
sults, took place on the 2d inst. at Clinton. Miss., be- 
tween two individuals, a Mr. Gilbert, of Jackson, and 
a Mr. Haines. They fought with large Bowie knives, 
and it did not terminate but with the death of the first 
named gentleman. The latter was severely wounded 
iv several places, and doubts as to his recovery are en- 





was postpored until the next sessions.” 


tertained. 


llings, a barn, two saw mills,and two bridges had 
already been consumed in its progress. 

The Canada papers have generally been very scep- 
tical on the subject of Houston's victory. The Mon- 
treal Gazette at last, announces the arrival of General 
Houston at New Orleans, who, he says, “ confirms the 
particulars of Santa Anna's defeat.” Who had a bet- 
ter right than he who could have exclaimed in 
ova of the Aineid, “Quorum magna pars 
ul 

The New York Mercantile Advertiser states that, 
on last Saturday evening, about 7 o'clock, at Brooklyn, 
in Main street, near Catharine street Forry, a woman 
was struck by lightning, while drawing water from a 
cistern, and instantly killed. Another woman was in 
company with her, who was knocked down, but scen 
recovered. We did not learn the name of the deceas- 
ed, says the editor, but understand she was an English 
woman. 

The Arkansas Gazette of May Q4cb,en @ letter from 
the Choctaw Agency, May 13th, says six companies 
of U. 8. Infantry had passed there for Fort Towson, 
and that Gen. Arbuckle had been ordered to proceed 
thither with the rest of his command, and to call on 
the militia of Arkansas w garrison Fort Gibson in his 
absence. Also, if necessary to call out 2000 Choe- 
taws, to sceur the country between Fort Towson and 
the Sabine. 


The Milledgeville (Geo.) Federal Union, of June 
9th, states the Cherokees in Murray, and other coun- 
ties in which they are numerous, have become sulky 
and insolent, and th *, to hoatiliti in 
consequence of the success of the Seminoles in Florida 
and the Creeks in Alabama. 





Mrs. Conduit and Simpson, the manager of the Park 
Theatre, have had a quarrel. It is said that the lady 
wanted the whole of the receipts of her late benefit 
at the Park, and that Simpson refused. A lawyer was 
then employed, who advised that the affair shou'd be 
dropped, as it was. 


“ Gaulantus, or the Last of the Gauls,” is the name 
of a new tragedy, highly spoken of, and just brought 
out at Cincimnati. It is written by Mr. Bannister, a 
young actor, who, with Parsons, sustained the princi- 
pal parts. 

The King of England has permitted « Mr. 

Jones, late of the Bowery Theatre, New York,” to 


dedicate to him his oration on the genius of Shaks- 
peare ! 


Forrest, the actor, having visjted Moscow, is now 








in Paris. 


THE DRAMA. 


AMERICAN THEATRE—WALNUT STREET. 


TREASURER’S BENEFIT. 


MR, WARREN ‘respectfully announces his Benefit for 
THIS EVENING, June 25th, on which occasion, 
QUANG CACLIS, 

The celebrated Protean Artist, Attitudinarian, Chinese 
Positionist, and Antipod who has just arrived from 
Europe, will make his first appearance in America, and 
perform his 

Hindostan Mi es and Antipodean Exercises. 

This amazing Chinese Nondescript has struck every be- 
holder with hm: nt—his ity of body, and 
elasticity of limbs, h dt of some of 
the most eminent of the faculty is Europe, and after un- 
dergoing an ination by them, p d their sur. 
prise at the human frame being capable of performing 
what they before deemed 1mPossreiti Ties, und which bids 
defiance to give a true ipts i 























with performing a 
MOST SURPRISING WHIRLIGIG, 
Standing on his Head, without the aid of his Hands, and 

turning round with the greatest velocity imagi . 
The evening's performance will ¢ mmence with a Na- 
fisq of Arlington, House, Virginia, (nephew of General 
r louse, Vii 
George Washington.) entitled 
POCAHONTAS, 
THE 


INDIAN PRINCESS. 





. ir Conner 
Pocahontas, the Indian Princese,.. .Miss Waring 

The whole to conclude with a wariety of other enter. 

tainments 

NTE 


At the Walnut Street Theatre, this evening, Mr. 
Philip Warren, the gentlemanly and obliging Trea- 
surer of the establishment, takes his benefit. In ad- 
dition to his personal claims on the of this 
theatre, Mr. Warren presents an excellent bill of fare, 
as an ind to p ge. A more attractive 
series of entertainments’ has seldom been offered at 
the Walnut Street Theatre, and the house wil! doubt- 
less be crowded. 

At the Chesnut Street Theatre, night, Ce_estz 
has a benefit, with several new dramas, which, as 
usual, when she comes forward, will fill the theatre 
from top to bottom. 





—_—_—_»_—— 
From the New Yo:k Transcript 
Mrs. Sharpe, the black browed brunette of the 
Park, has been very successful in London, where 
she has heen joined by Mr. Hackett, her brother-in- 
law. 


UntversaL Uriuity or aN Umpretia.—On Mon- 
day evening we observed a genileman in the pit of 
the Park Theatre, with unfurled umbrella, under the 
shelter of which he sat, while his less provident 
neighbours had to endure the dripping from the ceil- 
ing, through which the heavy rain had penetrated. 
Mr. Dowton’s benefit on Monday night was very 

d ly attended he unf state of the 
weather no doubt hindered some from attending, but 
the receipts amounted, we learn, to upwards of a 
thousand dollars. 


h 





—— 

CaLpweE.t, the manager of the great theatre in 
New Orleans, lost over ten thousand do}lars by it dur- 
ing the past season. ‘The people of that city were 
forthwith informed that if they wanted any more fta- 
lian opera, they must subscribe twenty-one thousand 
dollars, as the sinews of war for the coming season, 
which was done forthwith. Prprort: and Mon- 
tTresson have returned to the Havana, and it is 
doubtful whether they will again visit New Orleans. 
Caldwell, having had enough of the legitimate drama, 
bas sent to England for a strong force of chorus sing- 
ers, d&c., being determined to try how English opera, 
melo-drama, and speciacie, will please the fancies of 
the Orleanois. He is about p ding to Lovisvill 
with his present company, to see whether the Ken- 
tuckians will retrieve his losses. 

—_—_—_— 


New Orleans, June 3, 1836. 





Dear Sir: 

The theatrical season is over—the birds of passage, 
whose short-winged flight delighted us the while, 
have gone. It is ive, we have not had the Woods 
to charm us into madness ; bat, at one of our theatres, 
we have had a slice of the Itslian Opera. Bat, next 
season, what a “ feasi of reason and a flow ef soul” 
we shall have—a whole troupe—a la Pedrotti will 
be among us, when “ sich a gittin up stairs” never, 
perhaps, will be equalled. 

By the way, what's become of Rice? When here, 
he talked of visiting England, aud made many ingui- 
rie from the “Judicures,”’ what would be his prospect 
of success. Rice is a funny fellow, and once asked 
me this all-important question: “Whether mankind 
were not, or had pot degener. "Jt was beyond 
my comprehension—bordering, as you perceive, upop 
the Physiological : a science of which I know nothing, 
hnt whieh, I » ts nearty altied to Phrenology. 
By the way, what are your prominent bumps? Mine 
are decidedly Amativeness! 

Caldwell has opened his Mammoth for a short sum 
mer season, with J. M. Field, from Mobile, a good, s0- 
so actor; but go more like your Murdoch than Ever- 
sul, the second Jim Crow, to Jim Crow the first— 
Murdoch is a sterling actor—one of the Wood school, 
though no imitator. Billy Weod has not an equal on 
this side of the Atlantic, and few of the imported 
gents can compete with him. I consider his Joseph 
Surface and Young Marlowe the very beau-ideal of 
good. [| do remember when his Charles de Moor 
p'aced him alongside of the best tragedians in the 
land 


Among those who wing their northward flight, end 
inter paying your city a visit,are Mr. and Mrs. Ban- 
nister—ergo Mrs. Stone, of the Metamora memory.— 
She has found, in Mr. B., another of the litep—I! A 
young man of modest merit, possessing all the requi- 
sites 19 make an actor, and mind—wanting time to 
cultivate it, so as to produce good and wholesale 
fruit. He has already written several pieces, which 
gives him a passport to future favour—mayhap re- 
nown. Of Mrs. B, I have nothing more to say than 
what you know of her. 

Miss Russell intends to pay you a visit. She is the 


mory. Miss R. made her debat here as a vocalist, 
and succeeded admirably. Her tutor was a bellowing 
calf, by name R*y***d**n, whose sudden disappear- 
ance from our city made many exclaim, in the beauti- 
fal language of Burns, 


“ Man was made to mourn.” 





ption of hie and |. 
extraordinary positions. Q!) ANG CACELIS will conclude 


daughter of our worthy manager, of Dick Russell me- | 


expression of admiring and yo 
which we recollect no precedent. 

and insutts | emetic bee: 
subjected at Drury-lane, are 

as is the collimon to which 

naturally led. We shall allude t them no further 





given, and*the flash of resentment followed just at the 
moment when annoyance ‘was most keenly. fel: 
From the instant this was known, the universal sym - 
pathy seemed to have been on Mr. Macready's sidc 
His high unsallied character spoke for him at once iv 
the hearts and understandings of all. {t was owned 
that he might have been momentarily wrong, but : 
was also felt that the provocation must have bee: 
cruel and galling indeed, to have betrayed him eve: 
for that instant from the elevated sphere towhich hi. 
moral sense and intellectual tastes have ever scrupu - 
lously confined him. With what a shout of 


count, as given by a contemporary. 





rect. “The audience, which was numerous, an! 
decidedly the most ble we have witnessed thi. 
season, rose en masse crossed the € 





incessant stamping, were mest abimated. Reiterate:! 
exclamations of “One cheer more” became the sign: | 
for renewed approbation. Exhausted at length, ap- 
parently by the vocal acclamations, a banc - 
was resorted to which was also maintai 


evening’ | ‘it’ may be sapposed 
that Mr. Mucready did not weaken it ‘by his perfor- 
mance of P ‘eeeund in 





minds. nto thos: circumetmnees I will not enter 
further, than two general otservations. Fi was 
subjected, in cold blood, from motives which not 
characterize, to a beries of studied, and and 





and most poignantsel-reproach and regret. 
be distinctly understood, ladies and gentlemen, that 1¢ 
is to you and to myself 1 owe this declaration, and 1 
make it with anaffected sincerity To liberal and 
generous minds I think I need say no more. 1 cannot, 
however, at such a moment, resist thanking you, end 
and indeed, 








Miss Russel! is an excellent melodramatic actress, and,’ close. 
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6 THE GENTLEMAN’S VADE MECUM; OR, SPORTING AND DRAMATIC COMPANION. 





THE GIPSY CHIEF. 
BY THE AUTHOR oF “ DOUGLASS D’ARcY.” 

Vears have done their work upon the once stately 
cane of the Barons of Nachstein; from donjon to bat 
tlement the destroyer has been busy. Where the 
high born and beautiful listened in blushing rapture 
“to the whispered love of the high born and the brave, 

owls have their abiding place, undisturbed, save by 
the fierce blast that find entrance by a thousand rents 
im the massive masonry. But though the castle is a 
gray and desolate ruiu, and the last lord of the lordly 
race by whom it was tenanted for long ages, and 
defemied against a thousand fves, has for more than 
@ century lain as powerless as the meanest of his 
whilome vassals, the story of the fearful revenge 
whieh smote even Ais stern heart with a murtal pang, 
ie remembered as freshly as though it related to the 
present day; and not a peasant in the neighbourhood 
fails to tell it with good emphasis and discretion te all 
those who are curious and courteous enough to listen 
to it in due silence, and with the due number and pro- 
priety of marvelling gesticulations. 

Like many other gentlemen, both before his time 
and since, the Lord of Nachstein was of a somewhat 
* winning” turn in his ¢éarlier manbood ; moreover, he 
not only believed that “Jove laughs at lover's perju- 
ries,” but he was also very strongly inclined to the 
@pinion that his godship could by no means find a fit- 
ter subject on which io bestow his cachinatory con- 
tempt. .And, accordingly, he vowed away at a great 
rate whenever he found a fair damsel inclined to take 
his vows for sooth ; and lifted up his lordly brows in 

admiration whenever he was inconveniently 
rerainded that he had vowed, and was solicited to per- 
form his promises. 

‘To many a rustic “ Evelyn's bower” did this inva- 
giably “false lord” carry his “false vows,” and by ma- 
By & maiden were his elequent falsities believed—and 

by precisely as many maidens were they in due time 
iscovered to be indeed all “ sound and fury, signify- 

‘The last of the very many known amours of the ba- 
ron was productive of much annoyance to him, and 
not of little peril; for the deceived damsel was as 
high-spirited as she was beautiful, and instead of qui- 
ely sitting down to break her own heart—an opera- 
tion which divers and sundry novelists opine to have 
#0 much attraction for unhuppy ladies—she tried with 
exceeding good-will to break the heart of her deceiver. 

The world—that is to say several hundred persons 
resident within a few miles of the Castle of Nachstein 
—was favoured with a full, true, and particular ac- 
count of her wrongs; the Baron could neither walk 
nor ride even upon his own demesne without encoun- 
tering his fair annoyance ; and, at length the rather 
more serious argument of a bullet was addressed to 
him with such effect as to confine him to his cham- 
ber for many long weeks. 

When he once more appeared abroad, Marguerite, 
the deserted and inveterate lady who had caused him 
so “ much annoy,” had altogether disappeared. Now 
there is nothing more provocative of speculation than 
this disappearance. If our friends would but demon- 
atrably do felo de see, we could duly grieve for them, 
and in due time have just as hearty appetites, joyaunt 
times, and merry tales, as though said friends had ne- 
ver been in existence at all; or, at least, had deparied 
life in the regular medicinal routine. But utterly to 

. -—to leave no trace of the way they have ta- 
ken in the world or out of it,—1to aliow us vainly to 
search from the bottom of the deepest fish-pond to the 
summit of the most gigantic trees,—allow us, just as 
vainly to ask all sorts of questions of all sorts of people, 
from the youngedt urchin to that inevitable bore, « the 
oldest inbabitant,”—to allow us to put to all this malti- 
farious annoyance by simply disappearing, is, to say 
the least of it, exceedingly unfeeling of our friends, 
whose own experience ought to tell them that it 1s 
much pleasanter to be able to speak positively of a 
simple matter of hanging or drowning, than to be obli- 
ged to confess our want of knowledge of the where- 
about of a mere “ Disappeared.” 

Perhaps, however, there is something of a shrewd 
policy in people thus merely disappearing, especially 
if they have any particular fondness for being much 
and long talked about. For whereas persons who are 
unquestionably dead and buried are soon forgotten, 
those who have simply disappeared under mysterious 
4ircumstances, rarely fail o hold their places in the 
pablic attention for a considerable time, as will be 
evident to all those of our readera who remember how 
for five years ips talked, and our friends the 

ee ieadaad contradicted, regretigd to say, 
and distinctly to deny, in the matter of a cer- 
tain wild wag, who was all the while living a very 
jovial life at Paris ;—neither gossips nor uewspapers 
now saying a syllable about him, though scarcely a 
dozen moons have waxed and waned since his actual 
death and bunal. 

When the Baron once more made his appearance, 
Marguerite, as we related above, had ceased to make 
bers; & fact which was no doubt very annoying to 
, ing persons who had for some time been 

as to the particular kind of execution 

which would punish her instigation and abetting of 
the recent murderous attack on the Baron. But how- 
ever annoying the absence of Marguerile might be 
to these kind-hearted individuals, one would have sup- 
posed that it would, at the least, have seemed to be 
an extremely natural and simple case. Turn back to 
eur digression, however, and it will be seen that the 
ease was neither simple nor natural. A likely story! 
and the Baron, who used to be so gay, looking now so 
#0 pale, so spiritless, and moping hour after hour 
the long gallery, when he ought to have been 
foliow ing the deer! , 
t however many foes of the fair sex Marguerite 
while vieing with the richest o¢ them in gems and 
and outvying the very handsomest of thenr in all 
charms of personal feature and carriage, “ poor 
f” was the worst word any of them had for ber 
; and as for the Baron, he had the pleasant repu- 
of being a whole series of tyrants, beginning with 
, who had a whole closet of assassinated la- 
ending with the Duke of ——, who, it is 
undeniable, kept his beautiful lady for twenty- 
in a middling-sized band-box of stone and 
enough it undoubtedly is, that when a 
a bullet in his clavicle, the wound, 
together, may very fairly be thought 
him pale and disinclined to eques- 
ion, without any aid from the smitings of 
i on behoof of butchered er imprisoned wo- 
So thought some few ; but so did not think 
yand when after a very long absence from 
castle, the Baron returned, accompanied 
beautiful and high-born wife, elderly peasant wo- 
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their beads solemaly and pitied the poor 


dear lady. who would assuredly be haunted first, and 
then murdered to preserve the secret of her dark hus- 
band's midnight sufferings. 

To the great disparagement of the truth of prophe- 
cy, nothing of the sort occurred. The fair and loving 
bride turned her large, dark, earnest eyes as lovingly 
and as happily upon her dark and sorsewhat war-worn 
lord when she had been wedded w him a full dozen 
of honey-moons as she had done when first she saw 
him batile-stained and wearied, but with the eye and 
voice of a leader whom nothing could subdue, as he 
returned from the sanguinary batile of 


. . . . 


“1 thought it would be so!" was uttered by a thou- 
sand tongues, when it was learned that the only son of 
the Baron, that boy, whose birth cost his lovely mother 
her existence, had perished in the river that foamed 





over its rocky bed in the neighbourhood of Nachstein. 

In nothing are people so apt to be unanimous as in 
prophesying—after the fact. “I thought it would be 
so!" is the assurance of all by-standers in every case, 
from the crash of empires to the levanting of a juvenile 
guardsman ; and those who had been much surprised 


nor spirited away from him by the ghost of Marguerite, 
appropriately attired in snowy white, were now quile 
convinced that both the lady and the child had been 
doomed, and that the Baron, too, would die afier some 
very out of the way and summary fashion. 


fulfilled ; for the Baron, who had even yet not ceased 
to regret the wife he had so tenderly loved, and who 
had taught him the difference between the false love, 
he had once so glibly professed, and the true love. 
which can alone make iis abiding place in the heart 
of man, had garnered up all his hopes in his fair boy, 
and had loved and companioned with him with a truly 
touching and holy tenderness. And when the plu- 
med cap and toy sword, fair hair adhering to the one, 
and the other bruised and battered by its rough contact 
with the precipitous rocks that lined the brawling riv- 
er for many a league, were brought to him as the sad 


Nachstein, the Baron literally, in the affecting lan- 
guage of scripture, “ lifted up his voice and wept.” 
7 . . . * 
We do not desire to pronounce dogmatically upon 
the subject, but if we may be permitted a modest doubt, 


breaking hearts. In the particular case of the Baron, 
though his grief was harrowing and sincere, it was 
never within half-a-dozen German leagues of break- 
ing his heart. Contrariwise, when the first long, 
passionate agony of grief was surmounted, it hardened 
his heart; and many an emptied saddle during the 
wars, into which he now entered, heart and soul, bore 
witness to the strength of both his arm and his will in 
the amiable art of homicide upon a large scale. 
When the wars at length ended, and there was not 
a spot in Europe where there was any reason to hope 
for an early outbreak, the Baron retired tw his castle, 
with little hope of finding in that solitude any of that 
delight upon which poets and other gentlemen, who 
know nothing of the thousand charms of hard riding, 
fighting, and fairing, are so want to talk mellifluous non- 
sence. It was, consequently, with not a little real de- 
light that he learned, on arriving at his castle, that, 
those picturesque vagrants, the Gipsies, who had al- 
ready made themselves so much more free than wel- 
come in other parts, had of late become both a pest 
and a terror throughoufthe domain of Nachstein, and 
many a league of territory around it. 

“Thank Heaven!" cried the Baron, on hearing this 
intelligence ; “ here is at least some present occupation.” 
And he spoke very truly; for the Gipsy Chief was so skil- 
ful, so bold, and so well versed in partisan warfare, 
that even the doughty Baron, to wuom, for nearly 
twenty years, war had been at once the sole pastime 
and the sole business, the sole thought by day, and the 
sole dream by night, even he was not unfrequently fain 
to retreat before the robber horde. 

* . . . . 

“ By God and by the Emperor! never!’ was the 
furious reply of the Baron to the humble entreaties 
of the Gipsy ermbassage which besought him to spare 
their leader's life. « Never’ he shouted, “the dog shall 
hang at sunrise! Presumptuous beast! ‘This villain 
has cost me two score of the bravest fellows that 
ever drew bridle. Away! and by him who made me, I 
will hang up the very next villain who shal! come to 
repeat your entreaties.” And the Gipsy embassage 
departed. * a . . * 

“Your blood be upon your own heads!” were the 
parting words of the Baron to two Stalwart Gipsies, 
whom his followers were leading forth to instant exe- 
cution, they having impradently ventured to make a 
last effort to save their chieftain, even while the Baron 
was brooding fiercely upon the vow which had scarce- 


wishing for an opportunity to show how sternly he 
could fulfil it. 

And it was fulfilled to the letter: yet scarcely were 
the last agonies of the sufferers at an end. when a new 
gipsy appeared to dare their fate: to solicit the chief- 
tain’s liberation? Ah, no! 

The moonbeams fell upon the ghastly and distort- 
ed features of the dead, whom his wrath had slain, as 
the gipsy pointing to them with her long and wither- 
ed fingers, hissed rather than whispered in his ear— 
“Ay! the tallest, the bonniest, the bravest—he, who 
scarce seems dead, as the passing cloud throws fitful 
shadows on his face. Ay! He is your Adolphus; your 
beloved and lost! J have made him thief and man- 
slayer—what have you made him! Marguerite is re- 
venged at last!” 

That night passed away from a troubled life the 
last of the lordly Nachsteins. 


Movesty.—If there be modest men in the world, 
they ure to be found among the editors—as par ex- 
ample, our brother of the Newburyport Herald :— 
“ Will our friends have the goodness to believe that 
those articles which instruct or delight them, are the 
peculiar results of our efforts and our choice, but that 
the columns abandoned to error, or yielded to dull- 
ness, stupidity, or vanity, are just sv much of our 
interest and our reputation knowingly sacrificed to 
the private d of dship.” 
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Curt ror a Coveu—Take a lump of alum, the 
size of a hen’s egg, put it into a quart of good molas- 
ses, and simmer the same over the fire in an earthen 
vessel till the alum is dead, and when cool take a 
spoonful as ofien as you feel the cough coming on, and 





in a short time you will get relief. 


From the Dublin Penny Magazine. 
THE HAUNTED CHAMBER. 


Give an Irish peasant, after the labor of the day, 
a comfortable turf fire—place him around it with 
all the young and old of his acquaintances—let 
the tale of the ghost and goblin go around—let 
him listen to the garrulity of old age, as it re- 
gards the wonderous adventures that happened 
while the bloom of youth was yet upon his cheek, 
and he will deem himself ber? than the sons 
of the noble and the wealthy of the land, for whom 
the proud mansion shines in splendid magni- 
ficence, while the sound of merriment and revelry 
re-echo through its halls. 

No country ever abounded more in tales of 
the wonderful, than Ireland ; not a sod through- 
out its wide extent that is not associated with 
the recollection of some preternatural occur- 
rence. Walk with a peasant through any part 
of the country, and this was the residence of a 





that the Baroness was neither killed by her husband, 


For a time, 
indeed, this seemed to be very far from unlikely to be 


but too true tokens of the death of the last hope of 


we would venture to doubt about the possibility of 


ly died from his lips, and, we fear, more than half 


Ghost—that was the abode of the Fairies—here a 
horrid murder had been committed, which ac- 
counts for its being shunned by the weary tra- 
veller, and there some faithless maid had broken 
the plighted vow, while ever since her white sha- 
dowy form is seen to glide in the moonlight 
across the green sward which had been witness 
to her perfidy. Superstition is natural to man, 
and it has existed in all ages; it is strange, how- 
ever, that all nations, characterized each by a 
sort of superstition peculiar to themselves, yet 
agree in one point—namely a firm belief in the ex- 
istence of a mysterious connexion between this 
and the world of spirits. Philosophy may en- 
deavour to prove the fallacy of such opinions, 
and no doubt can do so to a considerable extent, 
but yet some regard must be paid te the general 
concurrence of mankind, and in deference to 
it, ‘tis only fair to imagine, that at one period of 
the world, the grave was not * the bourne from 
which no traveller returns,” but that the spirits 
of the dead have frequently been permitted to 
revisit the scenes of their earthly pilgrimage. 
Ireland, however, the land of fay and of fairy— 
of glen and of valley, peopled with strange and 
incoporea! beings, 1s filled with wondrous stories 
that excite in us “ thoughts beyond the reaching 
of our souls,” than any other country perhaps 
in the world. After all, it may not be unprofitable 
that such things should have been believed in; 
by means of them semblances of its early national 
character have been preserved, and a knowledge 
of the manners and customs of its aboriginal 
inhabitants, which would otherwise have been 
lost, has come down to us, lighted through the 
dark vista of successive generations, by the ad- 
ventitious lustre of traditionary legends. The 
diffusion of Christianity now tends to weaken 
and almost to destroy our credulity, but never- 
theless, it is pleasing occasionally to lift the 
veil of oblivion, which time has spread over the 
events of by-gone days, and view the state of the 
human mind before the light of revelation had 
spread its refalgence over the world. 

In the western part of Ireland, stands a large 
and beantiful castle, the residence of a very old 
and wealthy family. tis finely and romantically 
situated ; all the beauties of nature seem to be 
clustered together in rich profusion around it; a 
large lake rolls its glassy waters in front, thickly 
planted around with trees of all kinds, which in 
some parts rearing their vast foliage to a consid- 
erable height, are reflected back in sombre relief 
from its clear and mirror-like surface—Behind 
it at some distance, a long range of mountains, in 
some parts thickly planted to their summits, rise 
in sublime grandeur till they almost lose them- 
selves in the clouds; the castle itself, which has 
been lately rebuilt, except an old ivy-covered 
tower that has been allowed to remain as evidence 
of its sotety, is large, spacious, and now embel- 
lished with all the beauties of modern architec- 
ture.—From parts of it may be seen the broad 
sweep of the Atlantic, heaving along in majestic 
swell ; a spacious piazza in front, supported by 
massy magnificent pillars of the Corinthian order, 
give it at first view a dark and imposing appear- 
ance. Before the castle was rebuilt, a large fis- 
sure in the wall was very remarkable, the more 
80, as, according to the story, it could never be 
repsired.—Frequent attempts had been made, 
but all proved ineffectual ; the work went on very 
well by day, but after the interval of one night it 
resumed its iormer appearance. Parties had often 
sat up io order to discover the means by which 
such a strange counteraction of their labor was 
effected—they saw nothing, they beard nothing, 
and yet in the morning the same old crack was 
visible in the wall. The reason that is yiven for 
it is this: Some centuries before, there was one 
room ia the castle which was said to be haunted; 
| strange and confused noises had been heard in 
| it, till at last it was shut up and completely de- 
serted, no one by wy Ae expose themselves to 
the horrors which had been endured by those who 
had already ventured to sleep in it : many daring 
persons had made the experiment, and the ac- 
count given by them was truly wonderful. Some 
had the most frightful and dreams of 
bloodshed and murder, which they saw perpe- 
trated before theia, while the bed on which they 
lay was floating in a boundless sea of blood, which 
was lit up by a blue sulphury hight. Some ima- 
gined that they were taken to the top of a high 
precipi cliff, b h which lay the infernal 
regions, while by some unseen power, they were 
plunged into the fiery abyss below. Some 
thought that they were conveyed to a dismal 
vault, lined round with skeletons, each holding a 
torch, which emitted a blue sulphurous light, 
while a taper of the same kind seemed to cast 
its horrid glare through the empty sockets of 
their eyes, and occasionally they sent forth an un- 
earthly laugh, that re-echoed through the vault. 
Others thought that they had seen the devil 
stalking through the room. It was also remark- 
ed of all who bad ever slept in that room, that 
they never survived long, but generally pined 
away without any apparent cause. The won- 
derful events connected with this room spread? 
far and wide, and though it was now completely 
shut up, yet the domestics were frequently 
frightened by the horrid nowe which proceeded 
from it. A belief existed in those days, that the 
devil had frequently selected particular places 
on earth, which he visited with his presence; 
such selection was generally supposed to indicate 
that the place thus pitched upon, had at some 
period been the scene of some dreadful marder or 
other crime, by which it has been polluted, and it 
was su that he could not be dispossessed 
of his thus strangely acquired tenement, or the 











place itself freed from its defilement, except b 
some mysterious mode of exorcism ‘and ben. 


quent purification, known only to the priests, 
who fail not to prove the high valae which they 
set upon this secret knowledge, by the exorbi- 
tancy of their demand, whenever applied to ex- 
ert their sac al influence. In accordance 
with this belief a neighboring monk was applied 
to, and, when the terms upon which he agreed 
to expel the evil spirits were finally settled, he 
took up his residence in the house; he went 
through a long and tedivus ordeal of preparation, 
such as fasting, praying, and other sorts of peni- 
tential duties for some weeks. At length, when 
the necessary preliminaries were arranged, he 
took up his night's abode in the room ; he brought 
with him his missal, a pair of wax cardles, and 
a human skull—what use he made of the skull, 
could never be discovered. On the first night 
nothing remarkable happened; on the second 
the noise was long and more confused than usual ; 
on the third night, which was to determine the 
event, the noise increased, a dense body of smoke 
issued from the room, and towards the approach 
of morning a terrible crash, which shook the 
house to its foundations, was heard, and the priest 
came out exulting in his victory; the devil had 
sprung through the wall, and kad caused the fis- 
sure, wlich never could be filled up while one 
stone of the old wall remained. The priest was 
handsomely rewarded; the fame of the occur- 
rence spread over the kingdom—long was the 
spot through which the devil had escaped, point- 
ed out to the spectators. The form of all, how- 
ever, is now changed; never since bave any 
noises been heard, and people sleep in it, 
forgetful that even once it had been the scene 
of 80 extraordinary an occurrence. 
A 


VILE IMPOSTURE. 

An old lady named Melnotte, 70 years of age, 
was in the habit of receiving the visits of a certain 
M. Dufour, who, during the prevalence of the cholera, 
passed himself off for a medical man, and gave advice 
in that quality. He easily succeeded in gaining her 
confidence, and was entrusted with a secret of some 
importance. Madlle. Melnotte acknowledged to him 
that the greatest pain she experienced arose from the 
remorse which she felt at having abandoned a son in 
the year 1798, whom she had deposited at the Enfans- 
Trouves—Dufour offered to make inquiries at the 
Hospital, and promised to bring her some intelligence 
ofthe child. Some time passed; every day there was 
a new demand for money, and a fresh promise. One 
fine day Dufour arrived quite radiant with good news. 
“Be happy,” said he, “my dear friend, (embracing her) 
your son is found; he is living; and what is more, is 
at this moment a sergeant in a regiment of the line in 
the garrison at Besancon.” 

The poor old lady wept with joy, and offered prayers 
to Heaven for the recovery of her son.—She was 
anxious to set out immediately for Besancon, but she 
was too old, and the distance was too great. Afiera 
few days two letters arrived. They were signed 
“Melnotie,” and were filled with expressions of 
the most sincere affection. Dufour, who was the 
bearer of these letters, observed, “this poor fellow 
would be here immediately if he could manage it; 
but he is just recovered from a severe illness, and he 
requires a hundred crowns to pay a few debts, and 
the price of absence.” Madlle. Melnotte gives the 
hundred crowns. A few days aflerwards Dufour 
arrives.—* Your son,” said he, “is at the foot of the 
staircase. I come to prepare you for the recognition. 
Endeavour to restrain yourself, be mistress of your feel- 
ings; too much emotion might be fatal to you,” 

The poor old lady took courage; a stranger appear- 
ed, she opened her arms, and the scene of recognition 
took place. It was not long after before Malle. Mel- 
notte had made some very costly gifts to her son, 
and to Dufour; but they were not enough. It was 
necessary to make some tesiamentary arrangements, 
made in favour of certain individuals. Dufour and 
the pretended son accompanied Mdlle. Melnotte 
to the house of a notary named Chapelier; but 
the latter sent away the parties without having con- 
cluded the business for which they came. Malle. 
Melnotte, in consequence, began to entertain some 
suspicion. Every day Dufour made some fresh de- 
mand. The jewels of the old lady found their way, 
one after the other, into his hands, and from thence 
to Monte de Piete. She resolved to make inquiries, 
and in a short time she learnt that her pretended son 
Melnotte was no other than a brother-in-law of Du- 
four. They have both been committed for trial— 
French paper. 


From the London Court Journal 
THE MARRIAGE—THE ELOPEMENT—AND 
THE DUEL. 

A RECENT ROMANCE OF REAL LIFE. 
Characters —Several ;ersons of distinction. Scene.—The 
Court of Bavaria, first; then, Berlin. 
TimMe—THE OTHER Day. 

Scene 1.—Enter ——. But no; to attempt a 
transcript of the dramatic romance of real life 
as it actually happened—to introduce the cha- 
racters upon the stage at full lengih, io their ha- 
bits as they live, would only be to clothe our facts 
in the garb of fiction, and give a still wilder air 
to our wild realities. As we have nothing but 
truth to relate, why present it in a fabulous form? 
It is better to describe, and so we begin at once 
in the old way—* the plot is as follows :” 

Who is there among the gay and noble in Eng- 
land, that does not remember the beautiful hero- 
ine of our Bavarian romance? Several years 
have elapsed, since she first entered the brilliant 
circle of English beauty and fashion,“ brightening 
that which was so bright ;"" and some fewhave 
passed since, happy alike in station, fortune, 
personal charms, and gaiety of disposition, she 
was bestowed in what she agreed to call * holy” 
matrimony ; upon one whose coronet for some 
time appeared a far less precious treasure than 
his consort; and whose name, long identified with 





separation, which occurred at the same peri 
let us endeavor to follow the lovely _ hw ang 
the ignis fatuus of beauty, in her flight to Baya, 
ria. She has just alighted very near the Court; 
she has caught the smile and receives the saluta. 
tion of an illustrious personage. Now is the mo- 
nent to get a glimpse of that face, just as it is lit 
up with a sweet flush of pleasure, immediately 
succeeded by a prouder one of triumph; and 
looking so lovely, as to make one wonder how 
any body could refuse to see itat the court. It is 
quite evident, at least, that one royal voice out 
of the two is ready to decide apon its admission 
into the regal circle. 

If the face is indeed an index to the character 
there stands the purest creature that ever shed 
lustre upon life, or tinctured the dark, cold sha- 
dows of earth with the rosy hues of heaven. Jt 
is not that the Lady Ellen is beautifal in the or- 
dinary seuse of the word : it is the particular style 
the singular expression of ber face, that attract 
and charm us. She is the very personification 
of guilelessness—she is purity herself; that is 
the very aspect which Lnnocence wore in Eden. 
If an impure thought ever crossed that mind, 
it must have been ina dream—its owner could 
not have been conscious of it. W ho would believe 
one word of a tale not to be denied, or put faith 
in a story which they knew to be true, while 
looking into those large blue eyes, that only 
seemed to mirror the heaven, or admiring those 
golden locks, as soit and beautiful as the sun- 
shine? Every glance melts away a conviction— 
every linge of the Clear cheek makes an affidavit 
of guilt blush ‘for its untruth. Such she seems, 
and her figure by no means destroys the person- 
ification. 11 is short but pretty : she is rather fat, 
but not fatter thanan angel ought to be. Such 
seems the lady Ellen. 

Well, there are a divorce and a separation or 
two to set against all this apparent purity ; and 
innocent as the face is, it is not seen at court. In 
vain would the illustrious admirer of it open the 
door of the sanctuary: a fair hand, imperial and 
even more power/ul than his,-cpposes the intro- 
duction. Ellen can only enter there by the gate 
of marriage. A few weeks elapse, and Jo! she 
is at Court! introduced, accepted, admired every 
where—but she is the lady Ellen no longer.— 
In her, you now see the bride of a Bavarian no- 
ble; the happy bride—she really seems as happy 
as she looks innocent—of one whose soul is hers, 
and who can insure to her all that the heart 
knows of joy, or the world of luxury and splen- 
dor. Life, then, is to commence anew ; the past 
is to be regarded asa sickly and hideous dream. 
The present and the future alone are actual. She 
is restored—reinstated—almiost reborn. She is 
qmite young, and has a world before her so rich 
in fruits, that not a wish that ouglit to be enter- 
tained, need for a moment be unfulfilled. She 
has no occasion to take a fancy to jewels that 
glitteron the neck of royalty —they may be freely 
rendered back—ter own sparkle in all eyes.— 
She is, in fact, the lady hon. Her cortege almost 
breaks the heart of woman, whule it enchants that 
of man. 

What can promise fairer than all this? Her 
position restored in a distant land; her happiness 
watched over by one who identified it with his 
own, and her countenance a perpetual certificate 
of purity to all questioners. There was a Helen 


history—who fell, or rather walked voluntarily, 
into the snares of a Greek youth, named Paris— 
a name involving some unfortunate associations 
for our Ellen. ‘The ancient Grecian had a mo- 
dern representative, or imitator, in Bavaria—one 
who was gallant as well as young, and handsome 
up to one degree beyond the irresistible. With 
such a Greek—in the midst of all ber fresh-blown 
honors and budding virtues—in the bright sun- 
shine of her second career—in the very morning 
of that new marriage, which was to be to her as 
the Millenium—did the lady of our romance sud- 
denly disappear! She went out like a star that 
had attained to its brightest twinkle, and become 
ured of a fixed sphere. There is no keeping an 
eccentric planet in its place. 

The husband and the lover met immediately— 
and met with a determination on the part of the 
former that one party should fall. This happier 
destiny he chose for himself. Death appeared 
to him to be his only refuge. The duel was of 
course not strictly on the English system.— 
W hen placed upon the ground, he said, addressing 
the Greek, “You have destroyed my only chance 
of happiness—all that | was realizing—all that I 
hoped for. You have dried up the spring of my 
joy,—you have turned life, green and fruitful as 
it seemed, into a desert. Fire, sir! do not spare 
my mere life, when you have not spared that 
which endeared it tome!" His antagonist an- 
swered in a generous and gallant spirit; and of 
course, insisted that the Bavarian should Gre first. 
Much breath being expended, and no powder, 
the husband, at length bred; and the Greek in- 
stantly dropped to the ground, bleeding from a 
mortal wound. To the remonstrances of his ad- 
versary, that he should discharge bis pistol in 
turn, the Greek remained deaf; but beckoning 
him who bad been so deeply injured, and was 
thus so fatally avenged, he implored him, with 
all the solemnity that dying breat! could add to 
the prayer, to forgive the erring creature whose 
beauty had led to thisdeed. The Bavarian, how- 
ever, was ao inexorable husband; and, to all 
appearance, he returned to his taithless captive— 
his consort, his heart told him, she had ceased (o 
be—only to take that act of vengeance upon her, 
which had already brought ber lover within a 
hair's breadth of the grave. 

Alas! he entirely forgot that blue eyes, fair 
hair, and a visage the most innocent in the world, 

roduce odd changes in unalterable resolutions. 

ut when blue eyes are seen streaming with 
tears, and golden tresses are in disorder, and t 
face of purity wears an expression of true re- 





the subtleties of the law, seemed doomed to be 
ever afterwards associated with the fascinations 
of loveliness. The period at which she sacrificed 
her place in this eleventh circle of English society 
and became neither wife nor widow, is recent 
enough to be regretted by many, and r bered 


» how should any man bold out—a hus- 
band especially? In short, when the reflection 
came, that it was impossible she should ever run 
away with the Greek again, the distracted hus- 





band posed, and the rey t wife 
found tears to be superfluities. They united in 
one sent —“It will be our faults, if we are 





by ail. The circumstances that immediately 
ensued in Paris—the princely affections and flat- 
teries, for which she resigned all that ought to 
have been her home and happiness—the princely 
inattention, suspicion, alienation, that fullowed, 
and rendered Paris something rather short of a 
paradise—these for the present must be passed 





over. We may take a trip to Paris another day. 
Skipping, then, not only a second, but a third 


not happier than ever!” So ends this chapter 
of the romance. Are we to weep or laugh ? 

To these facts, we shall this week add but one 
—that the Greek, when the whisper, reached us 
from Berlin, was not dead, though bis recovery 
was hopeless. We must say, that this less- 
hess is rendered necessary, alike by the | 








poetical effect, and by delicate considerations 
ic felicity. 


in the elder times—for poetry is just as true as: 
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GENTLEMAN’S VADE 


MECUM:; OR, SPORTING AND DRAMATIC COMPANION. 7 





CONJUGAL ENDEARMENTS. 

“My dear, I’ll thank you for a little more sugar 
in my coffee, if you please.” 

‘““My dear! don’t ‘dear’ me. 
you call me my devil as my ‘dear. 

“Well, my devil, then—lI’ll thank you for a 
little more sugar in my coffee.” 

At this proof of affection on the part of her hus- 
band, Mrs Snapdragon burst into a rage of tears. 
She had got up as the saying is,*wrong end fore- 
most’ that morning, and nothing could please her. 
She was no more satisfied with being called my 
devil than my dear, though sbe had a minute be- 
fore declared that she preferred it. On the con- 
trary, she took her husband bitterly to task for 
his ready compliance with her suggestions. 

“Oh you vile, wicked, good-for-nothing man!” 
she exclaimed; **is it thus you treat your affection- 
ate wife? Is it thus you apply names to her, 
which I dare not mention?” 

“My devil, you did mention it just now. You 
suggested the idea—you put the very words into 
my mouth; and] always like to comply with your 
wishes, you know. So, my dear—my devil ] 
mean—a little more sugar if you please.” 

“ Sugar! | wont give you a jot more. I'llsee 
you hanged first. You use more sweetening 
than your neck is worth.” ¥ 

“I've acquired that habit from having so sweet 
a wife. Besides I pay for it out of my own money.” 

* Now reproach me with my poverty, will 
you? Ifl did not bring you any money, I brought 
you respectable connexions, and—" 

“True, you brought all your connexions.” 

“ Now you*reproach me with that, do you! I 
dare say you grudge my relations every mouth- 
ful they eat while they’re here.” 

“| grudge nothing, my dear—I would say 

—" 
seDont use that word again, Mr. Snapdragon— 
if you do, I'll leave the table.” 

* Thank you, my love—then I'll help myself 
to sugar.” ’ 

“ Yes, and you'd belp yourself to another wife, 
1 dare say, if | was gone.” 

“I'm afraid there is but little chance for that. 
But my coffee is cooling, while I’m waiting for 
the sugar.” 

“ Then it'll be like your love, which has been 
cooling ever since we were married.” 

6 Thank you, my dear, there’s nothing like a 
sharp acid for a cooling draught.” ; 

‘*Sharp acid! Do you call me a sharp acid? 
I'll not endure your taunts any longer. I'll go 
home to my connexions. I'll have separate 
maintenance.” 

** Whenever you please, my dev—my darling.” 

“] wont take such peskey language from 
you.” (Going with the sugar-bow! in her hand.) 

“* My dear, leave me the sugar if you please.” 

“ Here, take it!’ (throwing it at his bead, 
and exit.) 


I'd as soon have 


,” 


Mysterious Occurrence at Hameurc.— 
Ano Eaglish lady of respectability, and considera- 
ble personal attractions, is represented to be the 
heroine of a strange tragedy that occurred on 
the 26th of April, near Hamburg. A Mr. 
Eglin died some time ago, recommending his 

y, upon his death bed. to the protection of a 
dissolute associate of his—a Frenchman named 
Bipert, who had squandered away a great deal 
of money, and lived ia debauchery, partly upon 
the remnant of his broken fortune, and partly 
upon the pocket of his friend. To get rid of the 
importunities of Bipert and his proposals of mar- 
riage, Mrs. Eglia resolved to return to her father, 
Mr. Greggs, residing not far from Hull; but Mr. 
Bipert persuaded ber to stay one day with him 
at Wansbeck, a little village, about three miles 
from Hamburg. After dinner they took a walk 
im the park; when all at once, Mrs. Eglin, who 
walked at the /eft arm of Bipert, received a pis- 
tol shot in the /e/t side of her face and fell. Re- 
covering after a little while, she made her way to 
the inn. The shot had entered under the left ear, 
but hopes were entertained of her recovery. 
Bipert was found dead upon the spot near where 
Mrs. Eglin had fallen—he was shot through the 
heart, the discharged pistol lying beside him. 
Yet the lady cannot be brought to believe that 
he fired at her, as she is “ sure she spoke to him 
when she received the wound on the other side.” 
The affair has created a strong sensation in 
Hamburg and Altona, where the lady is much 
respected, and it is now being investigated by 
the Danish authorities. 


A Roaur Ovrwitrep.—Capt. Marryatt, the popu- 
lar author of “Jacob Faithful,” and “Japhet in 
Search of a Father,” relates the following anecdote in 
a late number of the London Metropolitan :—“ Talk- 
ing about roguery, there was a curious incident oc- 
curred some time beck, in which a rascal was com- 
pletely outwitted. A bachelor gentleman, who wae 
a superior draftsman and caricaturist, was laid in his 
apartments with the gout in both feet. He could not 
move, but sat in an easy chair, and was wheeled by 
his servants in and out of his chamber to his sitting 
room. Now a well-known vagabond ascertained the 
fact, and waiched until the servant was sent upon a 
message. The servant came out of the front door, 
but left the rear door open communicating with the 
kitchen. Down went the vagabond, entered the 
kitchen, walked up stairs, where, as he anticipated, 
he found the gentleman quite alone and helpless. “1 
am sorry you cannot move, and your servant is out.” 
The gentleman stared. “It is excessively careless of 
you to leave yourself so exposed, for behold the con- 
sequences! I take the liberty of removing this 
watch and seals off the table and putting them into 
my own pocket, and, as I perceive your keys are 
here, I shall now open these drawers and see what 
enits my purpose.” “Oh! pray help yourself, I beg,” 
replied the gentleman, who was aware that he could 
do nothing to prevent him. The rogue did so ac- 
cordingly; he found the plate in the sideboard 
drawer, and many other articles which suited him, 
and in about ten minutes, having made up his bundle, 
he made the gentleman a very low bow and decamp- 
ed. But the gentleman had the use of his hands, and 
had not been idle; he had taken an exact likeness of 
the thief with his pencil, and on his servant ‘return- 
ing soon after, he despatched him immediaiely to 
Bow street with the drawing and an account of what 
had happened. The likeness was so good, that the 
Man was immediately identified by the runners, and 
was captured befure he had time to dispose of a single 
article. He was brought to the gentleman in two 
heurs afterwards, identified, the property found on 
him sworn to, and in six weeks he was on his passage 
to Botany Bay. 


MONODY. 
BY MORTON M‘MICMAEL. 


Departed one, farewell! 
A long—a last farewell we bid thee now : 
Pale death has set his signet on thy brow ; 
And in that dreamless cell, 
Where worn Mortality casts off its woes, 
In blest oblivion of all earthly throes, 
Where but the lifeless dwell,— 
Thou hast laid down in everlasting rest : 
Care cannot reach thee now, nor grief distract thy 
* breast. 


Unfortunate! thy soul 

Was nobler far than men’s of common mould ; 

But, through thy heart a tide of feeling rolled 
That might not brook control, 

Nor be ined in its imp course, 

But onward rush, as bounds an Arab horse, 
Seeking its destined goal : 

Thy spirit sought renown, and this to gain 

Thou didst encounter toil, and penury, and pain, 





Alas! that man should bow 

So slavishly before the phantom Fame ; 

Or feverish thirst of an immortal name 
Have power to scathe thy brow 

With the deep lines of premature decay. 

Those outward tokens which too well display 
What words may not avow— 

The inly spirit’s travail, and the pain 

That rolls in floods of fire across the aching brain. 


Thine was a hapless fate! 

Though Genius girt thee with her magic spell, 

And bright-eyed Fancy loved with thee to dwell, 
And thy wrapt mind, elate, 

Bourne upward on its viewless wings would soar 

The empyrean through, and all its heights explore ; 
Yet couldst thou not create, 

With all thy gifted skill, the deathless name 

For which thy bosom burned with an absorbing flame. 


Thou wert but young to die! 
Yet brief and transient as thy life hath been, 
In gazing e’er its many-colored scene, 

‘oo much we may desc 

Of deep and wasting care, and the keen sense 
Of injury and wrong, corroding and intense ; 

‘Then better thus to lie 
In thine appointed house, the narrow grave, 
Than be to this cold world a victim or a slave. 


Lamented one! fond eyes 
Have wept for thee till all their founts were dry, 
And from fond lips hath burst the thrilling ery ; 
And moans and choking =ghs 
Have swell'd their anguish’d heart, and that deep grief, 
To which nor time nor change can bring relief: 
Untimely sacrifice! 
Friendship hath poured for thee the willing tear, 
And strangers mourned thy doom standing beside thy 
bier. 


Vet, Ict us not repine : 
Thy loss of earth to thee is heavenly gain, 
Thou hast exchanged the state of wee and pain, 
For one that's all divine : 
And springing from the darkness of the clay, 
Uprisen in a new and glorious day : 
The place of rest is thine— 
Thy race is o’er—thou hast obtained the goal, 
Where mortal sin and strife no more possess control. 
ES 
Hanxan Dvustox.—This woman should be 
ranked among the heroines of antiquity. She 
was the wife of Thomas Duston, of Haverhill, in 
Massachusetts; born in the year 1659, and mar- 
ried 1677. She had altogether, thirteen children. 
When the Indians, who dwelt at the sources of 
the Merrimack River, and in the region round 
about, after a great freshet on the 15th of March, 
1697, came down the river and attacked Haver- 
hill, she was confined to bed with an infant only 
a week old. Her husband catching the alarm 
from the field, fled to the house, and consulted her 
on the course he should pursue. She calmly 
told him to leave her and her infant to their fate, 
and to make his escape, if possible, with her 
other children. He sent seven of his children 
on a path through the woods, on the way to the 
garrison, and mounting his horse he followed in 
the rear: with his ouabet he kept the pursuing 
Indians at bay, until he found bis charge in a 
lace of safety at the garrison. Before Mir. 
Juston reached the garrison, the Indians return- 
ed and captured his sick wife and Mary Nief, 
her narse. They, with other captives, took their 
march, by order ef the savages, for the north.— 
After they had travelled a few miles, the Indians 
found the infant troublesome, and they took it 
from the nurse and dashed its brains out against 
atree. Mrs. Duston was feeble and wretched, 
but this outrage nerved her soul for every enter- 
prise. After this horrid outrage, she wept no 
more ; the agony of nature drank the tear drop 
ere it fell. She looked to heaven with a silent 
prayer for succour and vengeance, and followed 
the infernal group without a word of complaint. 
At this instant, the high resolve was formed in 
her mind, and swelled every pulse of her heart. 
They travelled on a distance, as she thought, of 
one hundred and fifty miles, but perhaps, from 
the course they took, about seventy-five. The 
river bad probably been broken up but a short 
time, and the canoes of the Indians were above 
the falls on the Merrimac, when they commenced 
their journey to attack Haverhill. Above these 
falls, on an island in this river, the Indians had a 
Wigwam, and in getting (heir canoes in order by 
rowing ten miles up the stream, became much 
fatigued. When a reached the place of rest, 
they slept soundly. Mrs. Duston did*not sleep. 
The nurse, and an English boy, a prisoner, were 
apprised of her design, but were not of much use 
to her in the execution of it. In the stillness of 
the night she arose and went out of the wigwam 
to test the soundness and security of savage 
py They moved not; they were to sleep tll 
the last day. She returned, took one of their 
hatchets, and dispatched ten of them in a mo- 
ment, each with a single blow. An lodian wo- 
man, who was rising when she struck her, fled 
with ber probable death wound ;—and an Indian 
boy was i ly spared; for the avenger of 
blood was a woman and a mother, and could not 
deal a death-blow upon a helpless child. She 
surveyed the carnage ground by the light of the 





age 

fire, which she stirred up after the deed was done; 

and catching a few handfuls of roasted corn she 
° 


commenced her j y ; but on reflecting a mo- 
ment, she thought the people of Haverhill would 
believe her tales as the ravings of madness, when 
she should get home, if ever that time might 
come ; she therefore returned, and scalped the 
slain: then put the nurse and the English boy io- 
to the canoe, and with ‘herself they floated down 
the falls, when she landed and took to the woods, 
keeping the river in sight, which she knew must 
direct her on her way home. After suffering in- 
credible hardships by hunger, cold, and fatigue, 
she reached home to the surprise and joy of her 
husband, children, and friends. The General 
Court of Massachusetts examined her story, and 
being satisfied with the truth of it, took her tro- 

hies, the scalps, and gave her fifty pounds.— 
The people of Boston made her many presents. 
All.classes were anxious to see the heroine ; and 
they found her as modest as brave. 








ORIGIN OF LIFE AND DEATH. 

cur f w dis and p 
A sed iend rought eath ease ain. 
bles = fr b br = and ag 








SANTA ANNA. 

A correct and authentic likeness of Gen. Santa Anna, 
is contained in the last number of the Salmagundi and 
News of the Day, published on Tuesday, and to be had at 
Head Quarters, Athenian Buildings, Franklin Place. 

This paper contains a great variety of amusing embel- 
lishments, besides original articles on matters and things 
about which the public are deeply interested. 

A likeness of Gen. SAMUEL HOUSTON is in a state of 
preparation, and will be published forthwith. 

Subscription $2 perannum. Published by C. ALEXAN- 
DER, Athenian Buildings, franklin Place. 


——____—. 
CAPE MAY ISLAND. 
Conoress Hatt, June 18, 1836. 

Having made many desirable improvements in the ar 

3 this delightful and highly popular Bathing 
Establishment, that will materially conduce to the comfort 
and increase the enjoyment of those who may visit it this 
season, allow me, very respectfully, to solicit your patron- 
age and support. 

The satisfaction which was ifested by the 
visitors to Congress Hull, last season, has induced the pro 
prietor to spare no expense in fitting up, and in the em- 
ployment of careful and trusty assistants, to render it one 
—— most fashiouable and desirable resorts in the United 

lates, 

A plentiful stock of the most approved Wines, and other 
Liquors, of a superior quality, have been laid in, and the 
larder will be daily supplied with every delicacy which the 
Philadelphia Market can furnish. 

Trusting to his well-known abilities to render bis visi- 
ters perfectly at home, wmle they continue at Congress 
Hall, and perfectly satisfied that no other establishment 
on the Atlantic possesses more natural attractions, the 
proprietor relies upon the public for a liberal share of their 
favours. 

I am your obedient servant, J. MILLER. 

june 25— 














THE WASHINGTON MIRROR, 

A Weekly Miscellany of Science, Art, Literature, and 
News, has been published only twenty months, and has at 
Present a circulation, considering this short period, unpa- 
ralleled in the history of the periodical press. Rorvs 
Dawes, Editor—assisted by many of the first scholars and 
writers of the country. 

The Editor and Pr.-prietor being determined to spare no 
expense in giving additional interest to the Washington 
Mirror, has engaged the © pond ofa g 
now in Europe, whose letters from Paris have been favor- 
ably received. He has also aged the corres; 
an officer in the service of the United States to furnish ac- 
counts of the Creek War, during the present campaign.— 
This novel feature of the paper will alone give important 
interest to its columns. Correspondents will also be en- 

aged at Cincianat: and Boston, in order to furnish a great- 
er variety of the latest intelligence. 

To encourage native writers, and to procure i 





96,000 SUBSCRIBERS! 
» : 
PHILADELPHIA MIRROR. 

\HE splendid patronage awarded to the Philadelphia 
Saturday Courier, in uces the editers to commence 
the publication, under the above title, of a quarte edition 
of* their popular journal, se long known as t 
Family Newspaper in the United States, with a list of 
near TWENTY-SIX THOUSAND 8U SRIBERS.— 
The new feature recently introduced of furnishing theri 
readers with new books of the best literature of the day, 
having proved so eminently successful, the plan wil be 
continued. Six velumes of the celebrated writings of 
Captain Marryatt. and sixty-five of Mr. Brook's valuable 
Letters from Earope, have already been published with- 
out interfering with it news and miscellaneous reading. 
The Courier is the largest and cheapest family newspaper 
éver issued in this country, containing articles in Lite 
rature, Science, and Arts; internal Improvement; Agri- 
eulture; in short every variety of topics wsually intro 
duced into a public journal. Giving full acceunts of 
sales, markets, and news of the latest dates. 
{t is published at the low price of $2. For this small 
sum subscribers get valuable and entertaining matter, 
eack week enough to filla common book of 200 pages, 





RIDING SCHOOL. 
JOHN GRANT, thankful for fa’ 


fi hat his | ss rena teing 
informs the public that his large and con 
School, in Fiibert, above ‘Thirteenth street, is open. 


for the reception of Jars. From the liberal pa’ 
he has heretofore received, he takes the liberty ot 
inga i of the same. 





and equal to 52 volumes @ year, aad which is 
to be read, weekly, by at least two hundred thousand 
people, scattered in all parts of the country, from Maine 
te Florida, audgrom the sea board to the lakes. pa- 
per has becn now so long established as te render it too 
well known to require an extended prospectus, the pub- 
a therefore, will de no wee than reter to the two 
eading daily political papers of o ite politics. The 
Pennsyl vanian saye—“The Satarday Courter is the lar- 
gest, and one ef the best family newspapers inthe U vion;” 
the other, the Inquirer and Daily Courier, says, “it is the 
largest journal published in Pi delph one of the 
very bestin the United States.” The New York Star 
says—“we know ef nething more liberal on the part of 
the editors, and no means more efficacious to draw out 
the dormant talents ef our ceuntry, than their unexam- 
pled liberality in offering literary prizes.” 

The Albany Mercury of March 16th, 1836, says, “the 
Saturday Courier, is decidedly the best Family Newspa- 
per ever publisbed il this or any ether country, and its 
value is duly appreciated by the public, if we may judge 
from its vast ci. culation, whieh exceeds 25,000 per week! 
Its contents are agreeably var ed, and each number con- 
tains more really valuable ‘reading matter’ than is 
published in a week in any daily paper in the Union.— 
its mammoth dimensions ena le its enterprising propri- 
etors, Messrs. Woopwarp & Crarke, of Ph ladelphia, t 
re-publish in its columns, in the course of a year, several 
of the most interesting new works that issue from the 
British press; which cannot fail to give to ita 





——— 
NORTHERN LIBERTIES RIDING SCHOOL. 
The subscriber respectfully informs his fiendasad 
public that his Ridin; , back of No. 520 North Front. 
Street, is open daily for the reception of ladies and 
men. The yard is pleasant and private. Those are 
desirous of obtaining a knowledge of #0 pleasant and 
1 an plish may, in a reasonable time 
acquire a knowledge of horsemanship upon correct 
ples, that will enable them to avoid accidents 
occur to those unacquainted with the 
horses. 
wee eo Gh vtock of Bag cee 
ishment last season, there 
the most splendid hack that could be procured from 
d fferent Sonal the Unica. The horses for docility, style, 
ond permenes, cannot poems — has fi 
je encouragement recei ast season, induced 
: etor to make every to accommedate his 
riends and the ic. 
Also to hire, Sn reasonable terms, Horses apd Sige. Ba- 
rouches, Beareeene, Carriages, gays Sh _ 
lity. t a to 
ee No. 520 North Front street. 


pare. —t , 
DRAMATIC WORLD! 

No. 11 NORTH SIXTH STREET, Paitaperrniag 
Anp No. 90 DIVISION STREET, New Yors. 








interest, and render it worthy of preservation. To meet 
the wishes, therefore, of such of their subscribersas desire 
to have their numbers bound, they have determined on is- 
suing an edition of the Courier in the quarto ferm, 
which will render it much more convenieut for reading 
when it is bound in a volume, and thus greatly enhance 
its value.” 
THE QUARTO EDITION. 

Under the ttle of the Puitapgtrutsa Mirror, will com- 
mence with the publication of the Prize Tale, to which 
was awarded the prove of $106, written by Miss Leslie, 
editor of the spiendid Annual the Token, and author 
of Pencil Sketches and other valuable 


tlemen d with the histrionic 

have always on hand the largest assortment 
tions of PLAYS in the United States. . A 
have been made, both in this country and in Europe, which 
will insure the variety, and maintain the stock a! 
collected; to which i ‘ © 
making. 

ALL NEW PLAYS published in Lp mate 4 
received by each packet, and no effort | be wan on 
the part of the su bers to render the establishment 
“THE DRAMATIC EMPORIUM OF THE WORLD: 
ply af New and Popular Pieces, by 
su Oo} ew @ ir Pieces, 
Tee hern and Western M the 


The subscribers tfully inform the jotien god iey 
best 











to 
American Literature. A large number of songs, poems, 
tales, &c. offered in competition for the $500 premiums, 
will add value and interest to the succeeding numbers, 
which will aso be enriched by a story from Miss Sedge- 
wick, author ot Hope Leslie, The Lin woods, &c., whuse 
talents have been so justly aud extensively appreciated, 
both at home and abroad. 

This approved FAMILY NEWSPAPER is strictly 
neutral in religious and political matters, and the un- 
compromising opponent of quackery of every kind. 

MAPS. 





In addition to all of which the publishers intend far- 
nishing their patrons with a series of engraved Maps, 
embracing the twenty-five States of the Union, &c. ex- 
hibiting the situation, &c. of rivers, towns, mountains, 
lakes, the sea board, internal improvements, as display- 
ed in canals, rail roads, &c., with other interesting and 
uséfal features, roads, distances, &c. forming a compicie 
Atlas for general use and information, ly exe- 
cuted, and each distinct map on a large quarto shect, at 
an expense which nothing but the splendid patronage 

extended 


which for six years past has been so generously 





— for the Mirror, the Editor offers the following 
Tizes: 
ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS for the best TALE. 
ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS fr the best POEM. 
To be furnished for the Washington Mirror by the Ist of 
January, 1837. None but American writers can be candi- 
dates. Manuscripts to be sent, before that time, free of 
Postage, directed to the Editor—the award to be made by 
a literary committee on the month following. The name 
of the writer should be in a sealed note, with some mark 
corresponding with a mark on the article, or containing 
the name of the article. No papers will be opened but 
those accompanying the prize article; all others will be 
Convent All the articles to be at the disposition of the 
Editor. 
The Washingtou Mirror is published every Saturday. at 
the Seat of the General Government. Terms—Three Dol- 
lars per annum, payable in advance. 





POWELTON. 

‘The subscribers respectfully inform the public that they 
‘ave rented the spacious house and grounds of Col. John 
Uare Powell, on the west side of the Schuylkill, which 
they have spared no expense to fit up im the most appro- 
priate manner for a Hotel. 

The bar is supplied with the best wines and liquors, and 
the ——- all chuice Viands as the season and market 
a m. 

One entrance to Powelton for carriages, &c. from the 
Lancaster Turnpike, near the intersection of the West 
Chester Road, and another from the river road, di 


te them, could warrant. 
RMS: 
The Philadelphia S day Courier is still continued 
in its large form, at the same price as heretofore. The 


Philade'phia Mirror, being a quarte editien of the Sa- 
torday Courier, with its increased attractions, and print 
ed on the best fine white paper of the same size as the 
New York Albion, will be put at precisely one half the 
Price of th.t valuable journal, viz: Three Dollars per 
annum, payable in advance, (including the Maps.) 
wy Four copies will be sent fer Ten Dollars. 
M MAKIN & HOLDEN, Successors te 
WOODWARD & CLARKE, 
Philade !phia. 


—_—__ 
THE MODERN ACTING DRAMA, 

Complete in Bight Volumes, for can be furnished 
for $3. Address C. ALEXANDER, A’ ian Buildings, 
Franklin Place, Philadel »hia. 


NEW BRIGHTON § BEAVER TOWN LOTS, 
FOR SALE. 

New Brighton is one of the most flourishing towns west 
of the Alleghany mountains. It is situated on the Falls 
of Beaver river, about four miles from its june ion with 
the Ohio, at its most northern bend, and nearest 
isk! oaheg 3 miles from yp 

yater Power at these Falls is i i 
to work 1,000 run of stones, and can cone 
From the advantages of soil, climate, water, und internal 


such as ‘tis hoped will meet with encouragement. 
Wholesale ly attended to. 
orders carefully TURNER & FISHER, 
Importers of all New Plays. 


— 
ARTIST’S REPOSITORY, 

No. 204 Chesnut Street, three doors above Eighth. 

The subscriber respectfully informs the Ladies, Artiste, 
Amateurs, and others, that he continues to keep at his 
well established Fancy Store, a large and varioas assort- 
ment of articles, prehending every req ma 
connected with OgNaMeNTaL, Lanpscare, Marine, and 
Portrait Patwrine—which he will d of on the most 
reasonable terms. JAMES W. WILLIAMS. 








VISITING CARDS 
Engraved and Printed at J. EDGAR'S Music Store;C?.ce- 
nut Street, above Tenth Street. , 


CHESNUT STREET OMNIBUS LINT:. 





= 6 o'clock in the evening. Returni - 
ee eee morning at8 o'clock, A. 
every inutes throughout the day, 


leave the 
contiaue 
To'cloek 








minutes from either e more be requisite. they 
shall be placed immediately on the line, and 
meme tend to th aind convenience o¢ 
puly as 

are determined by all means in power te terit acon 
t that support which has been so 
eganss ot ae ee 

Subscriptions per quarter, $5. 

Tickets, 12 for One . 3 

EVANS & CALDWELL, Proprietors. 


—_—_—_-_—_—_— 
NEW SCHOOL GEOGRAPHY AND ATLAS 
W. Marshall & Co. corner of Chesnut and)Fifth street. 
have this day published Smith’s oT 
Geogr: ve Nehools, Acade 
mies; Sid Pamitice, by Roswell © Smith, author of Intei 
lectual and Grammar, Practical and 








ly opposite Arch street. A footway is also open to the Ho- 
tel opposite Race street. 

As 4 pleasant resort, no public place within 50 miles can 
be eo: red with it, hut the Proprietors are dé w 
leave the merits of the establishment to the discernment 
of such of the pubiic as are disposed to give them a call. 

HUNTER & CUTHBERT, 
june ll— Proprietors. 
—_—_—_—— 

ENLARGEMENT OF 

THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 

TO MAMMOTH SIZE 

Early in July, the Post, which has so long sustained a 
large portion of popular favor, will be increased to Thirty- 
Two Columns, of enlarged dimensions. 
It will retain all its present advantages of choice En- 
eravings, Original Tales, Reviews, Poetry, &c. with the 
on of the best talents—for which no expense will be 
spared. 
_ The terms will be as heretofore, $2,00 a year when paid 
in advance—$2,50 at the expiration of six months, and 
$3,00 if not paid during the year. 


In Jnly will be i the publi of a weekly pe- 
riodical for the Parlour, entitled 

THE NATIONAL ATLAS, 
= AND . 
ich No. containing sixteen lar uarto s, : 
somely printed, on que double matinee pated ay wh 
type—making between 800 and 900 large pages, of choice 
selected reading in a year. Each Number will be embel- 
lished with several good Engravings, and every mon h a 
handsome colored Map will be appended. 
he most prominent and popular feature of this perio- 
dical is withheld ull near the time it ie co commence.— 
We shall permit the numerous periodicals Proposed to com- 
mence about the first of July, to take their ground, before 
we make ourchief peculiarity known, as we do not choose 
to be anticipated by compétitors, 
A large portidn of the Atias and will be made up 
of the same articles,as are contained in the Saturday Even- 
ing Post, put into a convenient form for binding. 
n this season of enterprise among publi we do not 
intend to remain behind our cotemporaries. e@ can ob- 
tain as much talent and labor as others, and will not stint 
the means to maintain and acquire pre-eminence. 

Terms of the Atlas and , Three Dollars a year, in 
advance. Agents and Clubs, at a distance, remitting $5, 
free of postage or charges, entitled to 2 copies, or 5 copies 


























for $10. SAMUEL C. ATKINSON, Publisher, 
may Philadelphia. 





The town of New Brighton is located on a beautiful 
plain, rising in terraces the water, and is in every 
pect a delightful piace d 
‘The canal from the Ohio to Erie, which is completed 26 
miles, and the remainder to be ily finished, passes 
through the town. The Mahoning, or Cross Cut Canal, 
now progressing, forms a junction with this at Newcastle, 
and connects the great Ohie Canal, which empties into 
Lake Erie, at Cleaveiand. ndy and Beaver Canal, 
and the continuation of Pennsylvania Canal from Pitts 
burgh will also form a junction with this canal at the 
mouth of Big Beaver, 
Rail Roads from the mouth of Big Beaver to Conneaut, 
to Cleaveland, to Ashtabula, to Erie, (all flourishing towns 
on Lake Erie,) and to Pittsburgh, have been authorised by 
laws, and a connection withthe great southern New York 
rail road is projected, all forming a grand combination of 
internal improvements, centring in one pdint, (at this 
place,) will speedily give to it commercial as well as ma- 
nufacturing advantages not known in any other section of 
country. echanics, Builders and Manufacturers are 
wanted, and will find it a mostadvantageous location. 
It is believed by well informed persons, that New York 
and Philadelphia will contend at this eentral point, for 
the great and rapidly increasing trade of the Western 
States—that this is the nearest and best point for New 
York business to reach the Ohio—and citizens of New 
York have purchased largely with that view. 
The grain from a part of Ohio and west Pennsylvania 
will be bronght to Beaver Fatis to be floured, and for a 
market either to Philadelphia, to New Orleans, or to the 
Lakes. An immense coal trade to supply the towns on the 
Ohio, the Mississippi, end on the waters of the Lakes, will 
find in the Beaver Valley the source of its supplies—and 
all other produce will diverge from this focus to all the 
of the compass. 











y ad tages which centre here may 
be surmised by consulting the maps, internal improve. 
ments by legi ; the fi ing pow- 
er, the inexhaustible deposits of bituminous coal, the rich 
soil of the surrounding country, and the minerals under 
the soil. 

The prices of lots and land is at 
they are increasing rapidly—capitat only wanted to 
develope the advantages of the tion and the establish. 
ment of a Branch of the United States Bank, which is soon 
to take place, will remedy the evil heretofore 

Letters from a distance paid, addressed to M. T.C. 
GOULD, Agent New ghton, (Faliston Post Office.) 
Beaver County, Pa. or to the ne will be attend 

L C. ATKIN 








it moderate, but 





ed to. SAM’ SON, 
Office Saturday Evening Post, 36 Carter's Alley. 





inevitably soon become one of the i Introductary 

places in the United er pnten we about 20 manufac: metic, &c. a 
ries are lished, a: are making forin-| This work, which bas cost the author years of = 
creasing them now completed, and has Or ea by 


to be or to any other ~ 
judges be super y Elementary Geographt 
It is illustpated by 8&3 fine Woow 
fine pore. and bound ina neat man: 
Tt is a nied by an Atias cont: 


the World—2, a Map of North a 
United States—4, a of the Eastern Sta 
of the Middle Sta a Mapof the Southern 


a Map of the Western States—s, a Map of South America, 
—9, a Map of Europe—10, @ Map of Asia—1i, a Map of 
Africa—12, a (hart of the world 

Friends of Education, School Directors and Schoo’ 
Teachers, will be furnished with copies gratis for exam 
nation, 


_—_— OO 
sqaneree GYMNASIUM, 
A 


The public are med that several new 
and impertant wddnions bate bees made to the above es 
tablishment, making it the most complete Gymnasium im 
the country, Parents and guardjans are 
cited to call and view for themselves the perfect safety 
easy progress to muscalar deve mt. The 
for the junior class erected under Mr. Barrett's Own supe 
vision. rring Lessons, by Mr. Barreit. 

A Quoit Ground and Ball Alley are attached to this es 
tablishment. N. B. Sparring Gloves made to order. 


THE INDIAN DYE, 


For colour! y, red, or light 
hair, a heautiful wn or black, im 
one application, without stasn: 
the skin, or injuring the texture 
the hair. Gentlemen can color red 
or whiskers without much 
trouble. colour is permanent 
and will not soil the finest finen.— 
If the dye is applied at en 
going to bed. the change beef 
















For sale 





Where may also be had ube Indian Oil, and the genuine 
Arkansas Bears’ Oil, bi purified; with a general ae 
sortment of Fancy Svaps, Perfumery, &e. 

193m 

All kinds of JOB and ORNAMENT AL PRINTING 
oad neatly and e: , at the lowest et 
the General Printing Athenian Bu 
Piace. Stbecriptions received for the Vade- 











THE GENTLEMAN’S VADE MECUM; OR, 


SPORTING AND PDRAMATIC COMPANION. 





The Salmagundi, and WVews of the Day. 


It already 
y every post office in this country. and continues to multiply. Tt furnishes its patrons with a 


This p since it 
circulates cm nearly 





, has bad an 
tending features of the News of the Day, and a humor 


which are daily = along the tide of Literature, and which, fo 


tron have hitherto been lost to the Reading world. The 
ere and quality to that whieh is wsed by the largest and 


HUNDRED 


Wil be furnished in this Journal in one ye&r—these, in 
contained in ite wall form a Literary Banquet 
al TWO DOLLARS _ annum, payable invariabi 

paper for one year, from the 
sont out of the city will be carefully 
7 The Satmagunds is issued 
lishmeuts whieh each Bumber 


be’ 


poiteaetphin. 


commencement, by forwarding a five dollar no 
packed in strong envelopes, t 
©@ alternate weeks —otherwise it would be | inpossible to procure the numerous Em 

—and the general interest it affords is enhanced by thi 
U® Ati orders must come postage paid. Address CHARLES ALEXANDEK Athenian Buildings, Franklin Place 


unprecedented increase to its list of subscribers 







‘ous con 





pilation of the numerous lively and pungent sal: 
he want of a proper channe! for their prese 
SALMACE 


best journals of the day. It is calculated that more THAN 


ENGHAVINGS 


addition to a choice selection of Satire, © a ism, and Wit, 

LMAGUNDI ix 
<a lied with the 
he papers that ere 


of a superior and attractive order. ‘I! 

yinadvance. [ ore OC FO UR wi 
pestage paid. | 

prapane their Pe ng in the mail 








arrangement 








Premiums of One Hundred and Fifty Dollars. 


The publisher of the Sepsconm, anp News or tHe Day. prompted by the unexampled and 





onag paper has rec 
or the best ORIGINAL pe OMIC TALE- 
‘or the best ORIGINAL COMIC SONG- 
Por the best collection of ORIGINAL AN 
number—TW ENTY- FIVE DOLLARS. 
For the best ORIGIN AL COMIC DESIGN 
DOLLARS; for the second best—FIFTEEN 
DOLLARS. 


Persons entering as competitors, ma 
wh The premiums will be aw 
nivust be addr 


eived, offers the following premiums : 

FIFTY DOLLARS. 

TWENTY-FIVE DOLLARS. 

ECDOTES, JESTS, &c., not less than Fifty ir 


. SKETCH. or DRAWING—TWENTY-FIVE 
best—TEN 


DOLLARS; and for the third 


or may not forward their names, agreeably to their own 
by competent judges. 
prior to the first of September, 18: 


All communications on the subjec 
36, portage prid—t 0 
CHARLES ALEXANDER, 


No. 3, Athenian Buildings, Franklin Place, Philadelphia. 











SPORTING APPAIRS. 





HUNTING PARK TROTTING COURSE. 
‘Tvespa vy, June 14—For the colts’ ttake, mile heats, 
there were three entries, at $50 each, and $100 added 
"y the os result was as follows : 











Ve 2 
Gaskin. Sinise Veet Goce in Bre, wite 

mn a ames Bre 

Dea Denk. Saint, ++ dis. 
‘Time, Ist heat, &51—2d, 2 50— 34, 2.49. 


Same Day—Came off a match under the saddle 
‘wo mite heats, between Lady ’ and Nor- 
1an Leslie, and won by the former—Time 5.22. The 
latter was distanced. 


Tworsvay, June 16.—Three mile heats, in harness 
—the following homes were entered - 





Same Day—-Two mile heats, sweepstakes, under 
the saddle, $50 entrance, $100 added by the Club — 
Mach interest was excited on the result, from the re- 
putamen of the hemes ensesed, via : 
olumbus, by 3; 
Norman Leaiie, 





i edlibesitins 
RAHWAY RACES. 
Fins? Day, Tuesday, June 14—Puree $50, mile 
heats. . 





Mr. Drake's colt, by Porrester, aged, .. » ¢ 
: . by Hi . ne -# 32 

ee ' 2. 

Seconp Day —Purse $100, two mile heats. 

eee ben Paar mead 12 





Vir Marsh’sg. m. 
Mr. Camp's c. m. tn ten 
Me Giiderstern's & elt, 


The noted 


been soli 
wa of this city, for 91,800 ; it is under. 
“tend hie bis itasiian 0 cond kim to Ragland 


a 
A Fat Swesrevaces.—There has been some loud 





In presenting the outline of our plan of reviving 
racing associations and reforming the sports of the turf, 
we have had no other object, in view, than to arouse 





in Tennessee. The change from planting to a more 
extended and variegated cultivation, must be made by 
degrees. Farmers will feel their way cautiously, step 
by step, and carefully observe the progress of any 
new system before they abandon entirely their old 
and familiar practices ; and indeed we doubt not that 
Cotton toa certain extent, will continue to be pro- 
duced im this part of the country, although other 
branehes of agricultural industry may yield larger pro- 
fit, This is essentially an agricultural community, 
and the larger the profits of agricultural labor, the 
greater will be the general prosperity, Having an 
extensive and fertile provision country to the North, 
and an unsurpassed cotton region on our Southern 
border, with neither of which we can successfully 
we are ad i by the dictates of sound 
poliey to venture somewhat on the field of experiment. 
We can conveniently make a great abundance 
both of provisions and cotton fr domestic consump 
tion, but im seeking a foreign market for either, we 
come into direct competition with the productions of 
more favoured regions. And in rearing domestic 
animals, the States north of us have a decided advan- 
tage of cheap and extensive pasturage for all kinds ; 
but as the bleod horse cunsumes no more of the fruits 
of the earth than the work horse, we should give him 
the preference for that reason, if noother existed. The 
country north of Ohio river excels in horned cattle, 
swine and sheep; Kentucky in mules, &c. and Ten- 
nessee and North Alabama may and most probably will 
soon be distinguished for the excellence and superiori- 
ty of their horses. The character of the soil and climate, 
the nature of the productions, and the predilections of 
the inhabitants all tend to this result. !f we only con- 
sulted our own convenience and bred only for our 
own use, (and certainly we ought not be dependent upon 
other states for any kind of domestic animals, bread 
stuffs, provisions, &c.) we should in the end be the 
gainers by breeding the blood horse. The whole 
country is eminently prosperous, improvements of 
every description for the comfort and aceommodation of 
man, are in a rapid state of progression, and the de- 








: mand for a better breed of horses is every day increas- 


ing in all directions, but especiaily atthe South. All 
that extensive regions so productive of Cotton, Sugar 
and Rice, must be supplied with high bred horses for 
the carriages and sadd’ - to the wealthy, price is no 
consideration, provid . .sey can obtain the best, and 
the demand is ‘ate with wealth, 
both in Town and Ceantry. They will not readily 
tarn aside from their pursuits and give their atiention 
to breeding any kind of domestic animals. They are 
not prepared to do it, their habits and productions 
are not adapted to such a change, even if it were for 
their interest to make it, but they will continue to 
draw their supplies, as they now do, from abroad, and 





North Alabama, if as heretofore, they should continue 
to be supplied by a more distant country with an im- 
proved breed of blood horses. Our loeality and simi- 
larity of climate, &c. would alone give us the prefe- 
rence of a more Northern country, and no wone will 
doubt that all we can breed will find a ready sale at 
high prices at the South, even to the extent of some 
millions annually. And what is (to prevent our enjoy- 
ing this market, yea, rich and extensive as it is, all but 
monopolising it? And what greater incenuve can be 
presented to our farmers than the certainty of ready 

sales and high prices for the products of his industry * 
The 


meat and milk, in the City of London, (amounting an- 
nually to near $50,000,000,) have stimulated and en- 
d the i 





= 
tle to aa incredible extent. A 3 year old heifer, bred 
for and adapted to the shambles ic often found, without 





hike 
amply rewarded. We wish them to think about 
these matters, well knowing that their judgment, if 
once properly exercised, will lead to concert of action, 
and be attended ultima-ely, with the most beneficial 


results. 

Jockey club associations as now constituted afford 
inadequate inducements to the breeder, as we 
heretofore endeavoured to show ; but even those, 
le and inefficient as they are, evidently on the 
they can be more success 
out an ettirely new plan, 
theold one. Lat the whole subject 
and adopt that system which sa 


decline, and it 


uh 


z 
= 
_— 


iptsaiings caplet ot 


tages: 
Land-holders, agriculturists, and all who are per- 
pry settled in North Alabama should bear in 


the culture of Cotton is better adapted to a 
latitude, and that the time is not dis- 


gallons of good rich milk daily. Such are the actual 
results of a 1 ae age course of improvement continu- 
ed from g lated 

steady and pene demand for meat and milk. 





For instance, their sportsman in following the chase 


some 2 or 3 times a week during the season. Again 


of 2 to 300 miles, at all seasons of the year. 
again, the best of their racing stock are all able to 





present day, that can give them 10, lbs, and beat them 


DI is printed on large imperial paper, equal in 


tant when it will cease to be profitable both here and 


we are clearly of opinion that it will be the fault of 


immense consumption and high price of butcher's 
of the breed of horned cat- 


y feed, to nett 400 Ibs, per quarter ; whilst | 
one of the milch breed of same age will yield 6 to 8 


Similar improvements in the vegetable kingdom of 
other domestic animals are constantly progressing in 
England, keeping pace with thedemand. Bat it i# in 
their breed of borses thas they excel all other nations. 


frequently ride over the rough country, at full speed, 
some 30 to 50 miles without stopping, except a mo- 
mentary check, and repeat this arduous performance 


their post coaches travel an avernge of nenrly ten 
miles per hour, including a! stoppages, on long routes 
And 


take 119 Ibs, at 4 years old, and go to two miles in 3 
sec. and it is the opinion of their most ex- 
perienced and practical! turfites, that if the celebrated 
Flying Childers and Eclipse, (whose wonderful per- 
furmances have by many been considered as fabulous,) 
were now in their prime, there are many horses of the 


any distance in a canter; and let us add that there is 
no good reason to prevent our rivalling honest John 
Bull in our breed of horses. We have identical origi- 
nal stock, we can if we choose, have the full benefit 
of all the breeding. And we have a decided advan- 
tage in climate and in cheapness of those productions 
which are netessary for thedlood horse. Horses may 
be raised in North Alabama, to agreat extent without 
materially interfering with the culture of cotton, ex- 
cept in the small amount of capital abstracted for the 
purchase of blood horses at the commencement ; and 
in process of time, when planting becomes less 
profitable than at present, this description of stock may 
be made to sustain the prosperity of the country, and 
to keep up permanently the value of real estate in 
this valley. 

With these desultory remarks we take leave of the 
subject for the present, in the sincere hope that they 
may have gained friends for that noble and invaluable 
animal the 
our farmers a desire to increase and multiply his stock, 
to improve and ameliorate his condition, and awaken 
public attention to the necessity of reviving the sports 
of the turf. The consummation of these things will 
) | bring joy and gladness, instead of lamentations to the 
big he art of WILD WILL OF THE WOODS. 





blood horse; and exeited in the minds of 





POPULAR GAMES 
SELECT GAMES OF CHESS. 
By the First Players of the Day. 

La Bourdonnais gives the Pawn and two moves. 


WHITE BLACK. 
SQPinet Q Kt to B third 
3 QP one Kt to K fourth 
4 KBP two Kt to K B second 
5 K P one K P one 
6 P takes P P retakes 
7 Q takes Q Kt retakes 
8 QB w K third Q Kt P one 
9 K Kt to B third Q B to Kt second 

10 K Bto K secopd K Kt to R third 

1l K RP one K B to K second 

12 Q Kt w Q second Q Kt to K B second 

13 Castles K R Castles Q R 

14 K Bw Q B fourth B to Q fourth 

15 Q BP one Q BP two 

16 B checks K to B second 

17 QR P iwo K Rw Kt 

18 QRP one K Kt P two 

19 P takes, ch Q R P retakes 

20 Bto Q Kt filth Kt to K B fourth (1 

21 B to K B second P takes P 

22 R checks K to Kt 

23 KRwQR B to Q Kt second 

24 B to Q B fourth Ktto K sixth 

25 K B home Kt takes K P 

26 Kt takes Kt R mkes Kt (2) 

27 R takes B, ch K retakes 

28 B checks K wB second 

29 Bto Kt fifth R takes P, ch 

30 KtoR Q R takes B 

31 R checks K to Q third 

32 Kt to B seventh, ch K to fourth 

33 R checks K to K fifth 

34 B to B sixth, ch Kt covers 

35 B takes Kt, ch P retakes 

36 R takes B, ch K to Q sixth 


37 Kt checks (3) 

(1) This is cleverly devised ; for, if he check with 
Rook, a piece is won, or the exchange, by attacking 
the Rook with King. 

(2) La B. has now three pieces bearing on your Kt 


(3) He then gave up, La Bourdonnais having a 
won game. 





WiT AND HUMOUR. 


A Carnman’s Description or mis Honse—*“ He 
lives at Pentonwell when he’s at home,” observed the 
driver coolly, “but we seldom takes him home on ac- 
count of his veakness.”” “On account of his weak- 
ness!" reiterated the perplexed Mr. Pickwick. “He 
always falls down when he’s took out o’ the cab,” 
continwed the driver, “ but when he’s in it, we bears 
hie: up werry tight, and takes him in werry short, so 
he can’t werry well fall down, and we've got pairo’ 
precious large wheels on: so ven he does move, they 
run arier him, and he must go on—he can’t help it.” 





— — 

The reason ie odt at last ar Aap ar yen 
old bachelors in Northampton—the ladies wear lea- 
ther shoe strings. — Boston Statesman. 


ee 
Famity Pripe—We have somewhere read of 4 
high-born lady in England, who, when far advanced 
im life, collected around her sumptuous board. on the 
annual festival of her birthday, a numerous assem- 
blage of relatives, inctading her own children, and 
their children, and their children’s children 

Thus seated and surrounded by the members of her 
ancient and honeurable family, she congratulated them 
most eloquently on their high and henourable birth and 
condition in life, and with great complacency, allnded 
to herself as the ancient, the b h 
root from which all these noble and flourishing branches 
had sprung, and derived their noble blood and excel- 
lence. But, looking arownd on the company, she ob- 
served that the countenance of her cousin Ned wore 
a sarcastic smile, and inquired the cause of that of- 
fensive, sneering look. “O, madam,” said Ned, « I was 
only thinking how much better these noble branches, 
especially the older ones, which require much sup- 
port, would flourish, provided the old Root were well 
under ground 





a 

Apsence or Minp—The last stance on record, 
says the Boston Transeript, occurred on Thursday night 
at the Quackinbog Hotel, and was attended with la- 
*| mentable consequences. C B——., Feq., one of 
the boarders, on retiring to rest in a state of betweeni- 
ty, put his boots to bed, and placing his neck in the 


jack, pulled his head off ! 


—_—— 

Since the capture of Santa Anna, it is established 
that Texas should be pronounced Takes us, and the 
ones called, not Texans, nor Texians, nor Texicans, 

Texasians, but Take’Santaenneonians. 
oe 

A great big fellow, as the Magistrate called him, 

was lately brought before the Baltimore Police, who 
gave his name in as Sixpence. One of the officers 
observed he was the hice, fippenny bit he ever saw 
and if he was to change his name, he'd have some 








An elephant being advertised as newly arrived in 
a town, it was asked if he was to remain any time.— 
“T suppose so,” gravely answered the gentleman “ for 
I observed he brought a very large trunk with him.” | cisive of the question of independence. After 

ees _— — to the various —— by which the 

The following. are the particulars of the explosion of ; U Med States may recognise Texas as an inde- 
the pmaree Mar, at Peru, Illinois, on the Ist | {+= Power, whieh are, Ist, by treaty; 2d, 

y law regulating commercial intercource ; 34. 
inst. On leaving the wharf, both flues of the larboard by sending diplom: atic agents to Texas; and 4th” 
boiler collapsed with a force which tore the hurricane | . 

4 by receiving and accrediting such agents from 
roof off, aud burst through the bulk-heads into the lower Texas—the | report concludes with recommend- 
cabin. The following is a list of those who sufler- | jing to the Senate the adoption of the fullow ing 
ed by the explosion, viz: resolution : 

Killed.—Oliver Cole, of St. Louis, second engineer, | Resolved, That the independence of Texas 
killed instantly ; ‘Thomas Finch, residence unknown, | ought to be acknowledyed by the United States 
deck passenger, died in one hour after the explosion. | whenever satisfactory wformation shall be re- 

Wounded.— Waliace Johnson, of St. Louis, engineer, ceived that it has in successful operation a civil 
scalded and badly bruised; J. Rouse, deck hand, scalded Government, capable of performing the duties 
and badly bruised; Addison Lewis, cook's mate, scalded. | and of fulfilling the obligations ofan independent 
Those who were wounded are all fast recovering, and | Power. 
no doubt of their final restoration of health remains. 

YS 

A Vandalia (Hlinois,) paper states that Henry Kaye, 
a son of the Inte Senator, lately lost his life at Kaskas- 
kia, by the accidental discharge of his own rifle. 
“Young Kane, passing to the house of an acquain- 
tance a short distance from town, in a light wagon, | 
got out for the purpose of shooting a squirrel. With- 
out accomplishing his object, however, he returned to 
the carriage, neglecting to uncock his piece, which a 
short time afterwards went off, and the bullet passing 
directly through the temple, the unfortunate youth ex- 
pired immediately. Mr. Kane was a youth of much 


maintained by Texas with uncommon resolution 
and valor, and eminent success. The recent 
splendid victory over Santa Auna is deemed de- 
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} THE PHIL ADE LPHIA 
SATURDAY NEWS 
AND LITERARY GAZETTE: 


A Weekly Family Newspaper, devoted to Literature, 
Criticism, the Fine Arts, General Intelligence, News, 
gc. Price Two DoLLars PER ANNUM—payable in 
advance. 





Tue Pustapecenia Saturpay News embraces 
| every variety of light literature, including Tales, Po- 
| etry, Essays, Criticisms, Notices of the Fine Arts, the 
promise, and expected in the course of a few days to | Drama, &c. The original matter is supplied by 
set out for the West Point Academy, for the purpose | “titers of the first eminence. A regular correspond. 
of entering that institution as a cadet.” j once ws maintained with Washington, and the prinei- 
pal Cities of the Union, and arrangements are in pro- 

== > | gress by which letters from Europe will be constantly 

| furnished 

Attention is paid to securing at the earliest posai- 
ble date, the choicest productions of the English peri- 
odical press. Popular novels are oceasionally given, 
theugh not suffered to interfere with a general variety. 


Sincutar Occurrence.—Yesterday morning a 
somewhat ‘amusing, but rather unusual occurrence, 
took place in Governeur market. A short time before 
the market was cleared, two women, ove of them bear- 
ing in her arms an infant about six months old, came, 
and advancing to the stall of one of the butchers, ad- | The latest news, and all items of interesting intelli- 
dressed him, and observed, “Here, Frank, is your | gence, invariably form part of the contents. 
child, take care of it,” and so saying, deposited the The News is printed on a folio sheet of the largest 
infant on the shamble, and leisurely walked off. The | class, and furnishes as large an amount of reading mat- 
butcher paid no attention to the ladies, nor to their ter ay any weekly paper now published in the coun- 
deposite, but after seeing his dead Beefand Mutton | try. Attention is more particularly paid to the quali- 
properly stowed a » he also made himself searce, | ty than to the quantity of articles furnished, and the 
leaving the living lamb in the place where it had publishers pledge themselves that it has no connection 
been left. Fortunately for it a female passing at the | with any Daily, Weekly, or Monthly. The matter is 
time, took compassion on the innocent, and after giv- | written and set up exclusively for the paper, and is 
ing it a Supply of food, conveyed it to the Alms-house, | not again used in any other form. 
to be taken care of —N. Y. Courier and Enquirer. The News is conducted in a spirit of fearless inde- 
pendence. Al! allusion to party politics, or sectarian 
religion will be carefully avoided. 

LOUIS A. GODEY, 
JOSEPH C. NEAL, 
MORTON M‘MICHAEL. 
Agents of this paper will be allowed the usual com- 
| Mission. 
Six copies furnished for ten dollars. 
All payments to be made in advance. 
Orders, free of postage, must be addressed to 
L. 4. GODEY, & CO., 
No. 100 Walnut Street, Philadelphia. 





Movement or THe U. S. Dracoons.—We are in- 
fo by letters from Cantonment Leavenworth, that 
two companies of the Dragoon Corps had left that 
post on the 26th ult., for the Red river, in compliance 
with the recent requisition of Gen. Gaines. The de- 
tachment was under the command oj Lieut B. D. 
Moore, Capt. Duncan remaining to command at Fort 
Leavenworth. In addition to the above, it is our pain- 
ful duty to announce the accidental death of Lieut | 
J. H. Manly. He was thrown from his horse on the 
evening of the 26th so violently that his skull was se- 
verely fractured. He died about twelve o'clock the | 
same night. | 
—E_ 





The following notices from our leading daily papers 
| are added as testimonials of the ability of the gentlemen 
On this day, (says the Talladega (Ala.) Register, of engage od in publishing The News. 
the 3d inst.) Arlum Hadjo is to suffer death, by sen- « We see that Mr. Godey is about to issue a News 
tence of the court. It was the request of Arlum Had- | P®per, to be called * The Saturday News,’ in which he 
jo that a number of short sticks, equal to the number | | will be aided by Alderman M*Michael and Joseph C. 
of days allotted him to live, should be given him, and | Neal, two good men and true, with genius and judg- 
every day he threw one of them away. On this day | ment, power to draw tears or create smiles. Well, 
his sticks will cease to tell him how long he has to | Success attend the young folks."—Phila. U. S. Gaz. 
live. “ Clever Trio—Our enterprising and talented 

eemraememnecnse townsmen seem determined that the public shall not 
The New Orleans Bee says that there were not | suffer for want of Newspapers. Not less than halfa 
more than fifiy Texians at the battle of San Jacinto, | dozen have been commenced within the last month 
the army being composed almost exclusively of volun- | or two, among them The Saturday News, a weekly 
teers from the United States. From the same paper | paper on the plan of the Saturday Courier, and to be 
we learn that Filesola and his army had crossed the | under the editorial supervision of Messrs. Godey, 
in retreat, and were near the Rio Grande— | M‘'Michael, and Neal, three gentlemen well and fe 
The surrender of the French officer, Colonel Wolf, is | vourably known to the Philadelphia public. The 
doubted. success of a literary enterprise with such aids and 
abettors eannot be doubted. We cordially wish them 
success.” — Philadelphia Inquirer and Courier. 

“The Saturday News is the title of a new weekly 
| paper, the prospectus of which = now in circulation. 
| It will be conducted by Morton M‘Miichael, Jos. C. 
| Neal, and Louis A. Godey, Esqs. A better trio for » 

weekly Journal cannot be found in the Union. Mr. 
Tne Goro Mines or Vincrxta.—The Rich | M‘Michael is a writer of vigorous and versatile talent, 
mond Enquirer says: and Mr. Neal is our beau ideal of an Editor. We 

“The mines of coker, Eldridge, Morton and doubt if there exits his equal in a peculiar “ walk” of 
Ayres, in Buckingham, with those of Hughes, | writing among all the Journalists of the land. We 
Busby, Moss, &c. in Goochland and Fluvanna, | sit down to his columns as we woald toa dinner, be- 
may vie for richness and extent with any in the | ing certain of both nurture and refreshment, the 
world ; joined to these, he has acquired informa- | course and the dessert. Mr. Godey is himself a spi- 
tton of the richest veins of copper, iron and mar- | rited scribe, and has a felicitous knack in what he 
ble in the most eligible situation for ens writes of hitting the taste of the Times. To use @ 
and transporting—only requiring enterprise and | 1.5.) phrase, we wish them all success.”—Philadel- 
a comparatively small capital to render them phia Gazette 


available.” “ The Saturday News is the title of a new paper, to 
be published by Messrs. Louis A. Godey, Morton 
M' Michael, and Jos. C. Neal, all of whom are expe- 
rienced in the matter of periodical literature, and 
are familar with Gray goose quill. Mr. Godey is 
well and favourably known as the enterprising pub- 
lisher of the Lady's Book, one of the best magazines 
issued in this country, and is likewise a writer of 
much ability. is aid will be of essential service to 
the new enterprise. Mr. M’Michael has long been 
connected with the Philadelphia Press, and has few 
superiors in the management of a periodical. His 
style is easy and vigorous, and he possesses an inva- 
luable tact in seizing upon the most popular topics, 
and treating them in a manner which enhances their 
| interest. Of the third individual of the trio we shall 
| not speak. His merits, if he has any, and his demerits 
commercial or other relations with the new | ®¢ °° well known to the readers of this paper, as to 
Power, as may be deemed expedient. The re- render any thing we could say unnecessary.” —Penn- 
port proceeds to state that,the government of | Sylvanian 

the United States has taken no part in the con- | The following is from the Philadelphia Saturday 
test which has unhappily existed between Tex- | Courier, and alludes to Mr. Neal, who was formerly 
asand Mexico—having avowed its determina- | editor of the Gentleman's Vade Mecom: 

tion, and in fact taken measures to maintaina | “The portrait of Peter Brush, which is going the 
strict neutrality towards the belligerents. It | grand tour of newspaper travel, is a capital portrait of 
then adverts to the facts that, hostilities com- | a lazy, idle, noisy, grog shop politician, that could 
menced between Texas and Mexico last fall, | hardly have been betier painted by Hogarth himself, 
that the independence of the former was pro- | is wrongly credited to the Cincinnati Farmer. Iti 
claimed, and a constitution and form of govern- | one of the good things of the Vade Mecum, and walt 
ment adopted, in March last. That the popula- | written for that paper by one of the most amusing and 
tion of Texas is estimated at from sixty to seven- perfect delincators of human originals in this country. 


ty souls; that, though the disparity | Indeed, we have for several years been of opinion that 











A solid lump of gold, weighing 259dwts., estimated 
at $241, was taken out of Loud mine, near Dahlonega, 
Georgia. The mines in that neighbourhood are said | 
to be yielding a better profit than they have done for 
years. 





—_—_—_ 
Ixperenpence or Texas.—In the U. S. 
Senate, on Saturday last, Mr. Ciay, from the 
Committee on Foreign Relations, to whom had 
been referred the resolutions of the Connecticut 
legistature, and a number of memorials and pe- 
titions from various quarters, praying for the 
recognition of the independence of Texas, made 
report. In this report, the right of one indepen- 
dent Power to recognize the fact of the = 
ence of a new Power, about to assume a 
tion among the nations of the earth, is d 
to be incontestible. This right, the exercise of 
which is held to give no just ground of umbrage | 
or cause of war, to any other power, is founded 
upon another right—that which appertains to | 
every sovereignty to take care of its own in- 
terests, by establishing and cultivating such | 














between the population of the two contending | »,, in hid ; 
gentleman, in his particular line, has not his supe 
parties is considerable, yet the contest has been rior on either side of the Atlantic.” 


tee. 
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